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Young · Wild West Stopping A Flood
OR, SAVING A DOOMED CAMP
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.-Ro;:, as a Fisherman.

"Lat light, Misler Charlie. Maybe you wantee
cleanee, so be."
,
Young Wild West, the well-known Boy Hero
"Yes, I reckon I'll do ther cleanin' You go
and Champion Deadshot of the West, had come to on an' _ketch ther fish, heathen."
·
a halt on the shore of a :tittle lake that had
Two minutes later the clever Chinee landed
for~d in a basin lying almost at the top of the another fish, which was quite as large as the fi r st
' '
Shelf Creek Range, Nevada. With him were his but a fine one at that.
two partners, Cheyep.ne Charlie the. scout, and
"R:eep !t up, Hf P,:' said Cheyenne Charlie, with
Jim Dart, a Wyoming boy of about his owh age ; a gnn. Try an git one apiece."
and the girls and two Chinamen who trav!!le<l
"Lat a llee samee too muchee, Mister Charlie,"
with them as servants.
Hop answered, with a chuckle. "Me ketchee fivee
Hop Wah, who had been nicknamed Young fishee. Lat be plenty."
Wild West's clever Chinee, because of his extreme
. "Well, I don't know a bout that. I kin eat that
cleverness and wonderful ability to perform biggest one myself. But go on an' <lo ther best
sleight-of-hand tricks, had hardly dismounted you kin."
from his piebald cayuse when he expresse_d a deHop's luck continued, for it was not long besire to fish in the lake. Our hero had promptly fore
thir d fish was hooked and landed on the
g iven him permission, so while the rest began the ba~k. Those at the camp could see what was
work of puttipg the camp in shape, for it was gomg on, and becoming interested, all but Wing,
near sunset, Hop hurriedly got his fishing tackle who }:tad started a fire and was making preparain readiness.
tions to cook the supper, came over.
He fished for probably ten minutes without
"Wild," said Arietta, as she looked at the fish
getting a bite, and then thinking he would stand that has been caught in admiration, "I feel as
a better chance if he moved further along the though I would like to do some fishing myself."
bank, he pulled up his line and started for a biK .
"So do I, Et," was the reply. "But the ·sun is
black rock that projected out over the water for ~retty _well down now, and as it will take quite a
about ten r twelve feet. The rock was flat on httle time to prepare lines, I think we had better
top, and afforded a good place to sit down; and let it go for to-day. There will be no need of
as it was not higher than six feet above the m'.1king an early start in the ·morning, i;o we
water, the clever Chinee gave a nod of satisfac- might stay here a while and do some fishing."
"That will just suit me."
.
tion as he reached it.
He sat down in a comfortable position, letting
"Me, too," declared Jim Dart. "I am not much
his feet ha,ig over the edge of the rock, and then at fishing, but it strikes me that this lake must
cast his baited hooks out into the water. In less be full of them, and it would be fun to catch a
than a minute he had a good strong bite, and he few."
was not long in landing a fish that ,nust have
"Hip hi! Lookee outtee!"
weighed at least two pounds. Hop was nothing if
The exclamation came from Hop, and up came
not a good fisherman, and elated over the luck his line, a big fish hooked at the end of it.
that had befallen him, he unhooked the fish and Whether he did it intentionally or not, the fif,h
threw it back into a little hollow so it would swung around and hit Cheyenne Charlie on the
·
flounder about and fall into the water again, and side of the head.
then put on some fresh bait. ·
"Wow!" yelled the scout. "What are you tryin'
It was just then that Cheyenne Charlie strolled to do, you foolish heathen? ·You done that on
up to see ha.w he was makinir out. He had wit- purpose."
nessed the catching of the fish, however, and as
"Whattee mattee, Misler Charlie?" the Chinahe looked at it he remarked:
man asked, innocently. "Me ketchee velly bigl)!'.ee
"That's a fine one, Hop. I reckon it will go all fishee lat timee. Lat bigger Ian um first one."
right fried in a little bacon fat f9r supper."
"It felt as though it weighed about a ton when
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it whopped me alongside ther ear," the scout
declared, as he unhooked the fish. "But don't do
that ag'in, heathen. If you do I'll chuck you in
ther lake."
"Me no helpee, Misler Charlie. Me no see you.''
There was a verv innocent look on the Chinamen's face as J:ie said this, but Young Wild West
and the rest were well satisfied that he reallv had
done it i:,tentionally, for every time he got the
opportunity Hor, would play some kind of a joke
on the scout. Sometimes Charlie would get square
with him, but ut;ually Hop had the .best of it.
Not that there was any animosity between the
two, for even though the scout very often made
threats, there was no doubt he would go his whole
length to help the Chinamen if he were in danger.
It was the same way with Hop, too. Probably he
thought a s much of Charlie as he did of any of
the rest of the party, and that was saying a whole
lot, for he had been with them long enough to
become so much attached to them, that it is
doubtful if he would have left them if his wages
were stopped.
The wages, however, did not amount to a great
deal to the clever Chinee, since he was skilled in
the art of playing draw poker, and always seemed
quite able to get the best of any card-sharp who
sat in a game with him. But this was due to his
sleight-of-hand abilities, for he could do about
what he pleased with a pack of cards, and no one
would catch him when he chose to cheat.
Charlie continued to talk to the Chinaman to
let him know what he meant to do if he got hit
with another fish. Hop answered him, of course,
and then Young Wild West held up his hand and
said:
"Now then, Charlie, if yon want any more fish
for supper I think you had better stop talking so·
loud. I have heard that fish can hear sounds,
even when they are far under the water. • If you
keep on the way you are going you will frighten
them all away."
"All right, then. I'll keep still," the scout answered, with a grin. "I don't mind bein' hit
alongside ther head with a fish sich as that one
was. Jest look at it," and he held it up.
It was a beauty, as they all agreed. Charlie
proceeded to scale it and get it ready for cooking,
while Hop tried for another bite. The Chinaman
figured that if he got another that was of a good
size he would have all they wanted for supper.
There were eight in the party, and he knew
that nine or-ten pounds of fish ought to be enough
for them, especially as there would be some
b1oiled bear meat and baked potatoes and hot
muffins and coffee to go with it. This time he
dropped the baited hook in the water a little
nearer to the rock. he was sitting upon. The hook
had scarcely sank when there was a sharp jerk,
and then, much to the surprise of the Chinaman,
the prow of a canoe appeared below him.
The hook had been caught by the frail little
craft, and as it shot out from under the rock
the sudden jerk caused the Chinaman to lose his
balance and, uttering a sharp cry, he tumbled
over, landing with a splash in the water. Of
course, our friends all rushed to the edge of the
big rock and when they looked over and saw a
canoe with a man in it right below them, they
were not a little amazed.
The man was upon his knees in the middle of

the little craft, a paddle in his hand. But he
was so surprised at having been caught by
Hop's fishing tackle that he seeme<l more like a
statue than anything- else. It happened that the
Chinaman fell into the water a few feet from
the canoe, otherwise he surely must have overturned it.
The man was watching the water where the
Chinaman had disappeared, and the moment he
saw that he had not' observed them, Young Wild
W es.t held up his hand for silence.
·
"Thunder! It's a heathen!'' the stranger exclaimed, as the Chinaman's head pop ped from the
water a short distance from the canoe.
"Whattee mattee !" Hop answered, after he had
spat out a mouthful of water.
Then he struck out and quickly reached the side
of the canoe. As he took hold of it, no doubt
with the intention of clambering- into it, it was
overturned, and with an exclamation of fear and
anger, the occupant pitched headforemost into
the lake.
"Hip hi!" shouted Hop, and pushing aside the
overturned canoe, he struck out along the bank
for a spot where he knew he would be able to
easily get out of the water.
.
The strang-er was scarcely more than a • econ<l
before he reache.d the surface, and the first thing
he did was to utter an oath and then be'J.dn to
berate the Chinaman who had caused him ti;1 take
an unexpected bath.
'·Take it easy, my friend," our hero called out.
Then, for the fir;;t time, the fellow in the water
saw our friends looking down upon him.
"What are you people <loin' here?" he demanded, in a savage sort of way. "Stop laughin' at
me, too. When I g-it out of ther water I'll make
m~ncemeat of that heathen. He though t -it was
a mighty smart thing ter upset me, didn't he?" "I Just advised )·ou to take it easy, my friend,"
Wild repeated. "The whole thing was an accident, so you can blame yourself as mucl1 as any
one. But where did you come from with that
canoe, anyhow? We have been standing here
quite a while, and we didn't see you before."
"I come from under ther rock, that's where I
come from," the man retorted, as he reached the
canoe and beg-an towing it ashore in the wake of
the swimming Chinaman.
Our hero said no more, but waited until he
got out upon the shelving bank further down.
Then he left the rock and walked down to the
spot and assisted him to right his canoe. Meanwhile, Hop was making for the camp to get on
dry clothing-.
"So you said you came out from under the rock,
eh? Well, I believe you when you say that,"
Wild said, nodding- to the fellow after the canoe
had been attended to. "But you must have known
that some one was above you, for we were talking
and the Chinaman was fishing there for quite
a few minutes."
"I didn't know any. one was above me," was
the reply. "I was asleep in ther canoe. I waa
putty tried out, an' I went in under there to
take a doze, that's all. I was a whole Jot surprised when I {ound there was fishin' goin' on,
But when that Chinamen tumbled down almost
on top of me, I sartinly thought ther world was
comin' to an end."
The explanation was quite plausible, so Wild
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did not choose to question him any further a s to in a peculiar way a s h e s poke. "So you think
how he came to be there. But he asked him if you'll stay up here over· night, then?"
"Yes, I reckon we may as well. We've got
he lived anywhere around there and received the
information that he belonged to a little mining everything in shape, and the hor,;e. a.re in a
camp that was only a couple of miles below them good patch of grass. We'll see vou in the morning-, Mr. Jaggs."
in the valley.
"I hope so," and with a light laugh Tip Jagg<;
"A mining camp as close as all that, eh?" Wild
got into the canoe and began paddling across the
said, somewhat surprise.
"Yes, if you had gone on until you turned ther lake.
'·Well, Et," the young de::id shot said , a s he
bend right near ther end of ther lake over there
you would have seen it right below you . There'., turned tc.- his sweetheart, "what do you think of
a deep hollow there, an' there's where ther camp that fellow?"
"Not a great deal, Wild," was t he Quick reply.
is. There's a few men down there what has
Do you know what I think about his sudden
struck it rich, too."
appearance from u nder the rock?"
"What i s the riame of the camo ? "
''What do. you think, Et'?"
"Lucky Hollow."
"That there- iR a cave th ere, and .th.at the water
"Well-; if we had known we were so close to
a camp we certainly would have gone on down goes right inside."
"I was thinking- something like that myself,"
to it. But as ,we have alread y pitched our camp,
I 11eckon we'll stav here 1mtil morning. You're and the boy smiled. "I m ean to make an inve.;~ig:atior:i pretty soon. It_ strikes me that. we a-re
a miner, I suppose?"
"Yes, I'm somewhat of a mine r. I've pro,.- · rn a fall" way to have Qutte an adventure in these
pected Quite a little, but I ain't been very lucky.', parts. But we'll let it go till after supper."
''That's a pretty nice canoe you have It was
made by an Indian, too."
"Yes, it's a regula r In.iun canoe. There's a few
CHAPTER IL- Wild Makes a Discovery.
of 'em livin' up in thi s range,• you know. 'rhey're
putty friendly, an' I got this canoe for a pint
Cheyenne Charlie went straight to the larger
of whisky an' a plug of toba cker. Putty good
of the two tents the moment he reached the camr).
trade, I reckon."
"Yes, that's rig-ht. What is your name, my He found Hop just finishin~ his toil et, his wet
clothing lying on the ground.
friend? "
"Had Ql!ite a swim, didn't yer, heathen?" he
"Most every one calls me Tipp Jag·gs. Jag:gs is
my name, you know, an' Tip is a sort of nick- said, a broad grin showing- on hi:,; face.
"Velly nicee swim, so be, Misler Charlie," was
n2.me. But I reckon it's good enough.''
"Oh, yes! There's nothing in a name, any- the reply. " Me velly smartee fisheeman, 1,0 be.
Me ketchee four I!icee biggee fi s hee and um
how.''
"Now then, young feller, what's your name?" canoe."
"So yer did. Bu£ I reckon yer didn't land ther
Tip Jag-gs asked.
canoe, though, did yer?"
"Young Wild West."
"Um line no stlong enoug·h, Misler Charlie,"
"Not ther Champion Deadshot of ther West?"
and Hop looked a s innocent as one who really
and the man looked surprised.
"I believe that is the nickname my friends have thought he should have landed the catch might
have done.
given me."
"Well, I couldn't help laughin' when yer went
"By thunder! I've heard of you, young feller.
over into ther water, Hop. But it's all rig-ht.
What are you doin' out in these here parts?"
"Oh , we just came up through this way to hunt You had a good swim, I reckon, an' so did ther
galoot what was in ther canoe.''
up something in the way of excitement."
"He allee samee bad Melican man, Misler Char"Lookin' for outlaws an' bad Injuns, I s'pose.'' lie," the Chinaman said, becoming very sober.
"Not exactly, but if we run across any of them
"I reckon so, Hop. He's one of ther kind what
the chances are we will have the excitement we don't believe in workin' for a livin', I'll bet. But
are looking for. I suppose there a.re a few out- where do you s'pose he come from? Did yer see
laws around these parts. They are generally anything like a cave under the big rock when you
found pear mining camps."
was in ther water?"
"I don't jest know whether you kin call 'em
"Me see somethling, Misler Charlie," and the
outlaws or not, but I reckon you'll find pfent}' Chinaman gave a nod and looked very wise. "Um
o-f might:9' bad men right in Luckv Hollow."
water allee samee go back into um blackee hole.
"You don't happen to be one of them, do you?" Me see lat. Bad Melican man comee outtee um
and the boy looked him squarely in the eyf!Shole in um canoe. He no knowee me Jere."
"Me ! Why, no. Do I look like an outlaw or
"I reckon you have got that right. But say,
anything like that?"
Hop, kin I help yer? You must have got a lot
of your things wet."
"I must say that you certainly do.''
"My looks is deceivin', then," and Tip Jaggs
"Me Josee some thlings, Misler Charlie. Lat
forced a laugh. "But I reckon I'll git my canoe too bad. Me spoilee some velly goodee fireclackan' go on over to ther other end of ther lake. ers. But me makee plenty more. Me gottee
'\
I've got a short cut to git down to ther camp, you -plenty powdee."
know.''
Charlie showed his extreme g-ood nature by
"All right, Mr. Jaggs. Probably we will meet assisting Hop to look over his effects. It was
true that several articles had been spoiled by the
aeai.n."
•1 hope we do," and the man nodded his head water, but those which had not were gathered
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up and placed near the camp-fire, so they might with the nimbleness of a monkey, he started ·to
dry; while Hop flung his wet clothing to a con- ascend the tree. It was easv after he got upon
venient'liinb. Being a magician, the clever Chinee the first branch, and in a few second s he was
always carried with him various small articles, nearing the top. But before he got there he
as well as some chemicals to enable him to per- called out:
1
form his mysiifying .tricks.
"I can see it. It is lying almost directl y below
The g'arment he wore in lieu of a coat always us. It looks as though you could nearly throw a
contained a great many pockets, which were on stone down and hit some of the' shanties . Quite
the inside, and in t,h ese were stowed away a mis- a little place, too, and all in a heap."
cellaneous supply of what he deemed necessary
"How much of a population do you s uppose it
to carry with him. By the time Hop had com- has?" our hero asked.
·
nleted his change and Jooked over his effects his
"Well, I can see perhaps -twenty-five or thirty
brother Wing had the fish he had caught frying men. But let me see. I 'll count the shanties and
in some bacon grease over the glowing fo·e. tenti;;, and then we can form a pretty good idea."
Cheyenne Charlie's wife had lent him a hand, and
In a couple of minutes he called out that there
the work of getting the supper ready was going were exactly eleven shanties and fourteen tents.
on nicely.
"'-.
"Twenty-five habitations, then," said Wild, nodMeanwhile, Young Wild West and his golder- ding to his sweetheart. "That means that there
haired sweetheart had been watching the canoe. must be at least a population of twenty-five,
They had seen Tip J aggs make a landing at the · though Pr.obably some of the shanties and \ents
other encl of the lake, and after pushing the are occupied by two or more men. Weil, we'll
canoe upon the bank he had disappeared in the say there are fifty there. Any women or children
fringe of bushes that ran along on that side. • to be seen, Jim 7"
.
The two had taken a position where the ground
"Not one," was the reply. "It looks as though
was a little higher than. the camp itself, and as the camp hasn't been in existence very long, for,
they were standing there talking about -the pos- the shanties are new, and the tents look pretty
sibility of there being a cave under the rock white."
Hop had fallen into the water from, Jim Dart
"There's a whisky-mill there, of course?"
and Eloise Gardner- walked up to them.
"Oh, yes! That's the largest building of the
"Did he go straight across, Wild?" Dart asked. lot. It's a long, low structure, situated about in
"Yes, just as straight as he could," was the th.e middle of the camp, and one side is a saloon
reply.
.
and the other a store. That is all there is there
"Well, I suppose you are thinking about finding in the way of a business place. I can see a wag-on
- out what he was doing- under the big rock."
t:i;ail wi,nding down to the right. The camp is
"Yes, Et, and I have just been talking it over. in a g-ully that isn't more· than three hundred feet
She said right away that there must be a cave in width. The _ houses are built along i.n the _
under there. Of course, I agreed with her, for center of this, where there's a creek which seems
th.at was in my mind almost the moment I saw to be rather shoal, as near as I can make out.
the canoe come out. No doubt the water runs From all appearances this creek is fed from the
back in under the bank, and possibly it is from lake up here."
·
there the lake is fed. There are such things as
"Quite likely it is. Well, I won't bother to
subterranean streams, you know." .
climb the tree to take a look, for I know as much
"I reckon so. We have seen a few in our tra- as you do now. Come down whenever you feel
yels, I think."
like it."
"And had quite an expel"ience in some of them,
Jim waited a couple of minutes longer, and
too," Arietta spoke up.
then he suddenly exclaimed:
''Yes, we · once found a big pile of gold-dust by
"There goes the fellow Hop upset. He is headcoming in contact with an underground stream," ing straig-ht for the saloon. I can easily tell
our hero said-, with a shrug- of his shoulders. him, for he has taken his shirt off and be is
"That was quite an adventure, too. I don't sup- wringing ·the water from it right now."
pose this one is going to tum out anything like"Good! Maybe the bath was needed by him.
it, but I am confident that we struck it pretty I wonder what he will tell the men down there."
good in coming here. It won't be dark yet when
"He might induce some of them to come up
we have finished supper, and as I feel like .taking here some time during the night and g·et revenge
a swim, anyhow, it won't take me long- to find upon us for what happened to him," Arietta sugout whether there is a cave under the big rock g·ested, shaking her head.
or not."
"Well, he is welcome to do that if he likes.
"I'll go in, too," declared Jim. "But say," and I rather think we have a pretty good position
looking _up at a rather tall tree which arose here. Anyhow, nQ one could hardly get v ery close
straight into the air close by· them, he added: "I to us without us seeing them. Then, again, if
wonder if a fellow . could catch a glimpse of the a sudden attack was made we have a solid wall
mining camp from the top of that."
of rock at our back and on the rigJ..t, and the
"The quickest way to find out would be to try boulders and rocks lying in front of the camp
it, Jim," the young- deadshot answered, with a on this side would afford us quite a little protecJaugh.
tion. Let them come, if they want to,- though I
"That is just what I am g-oing to do."
hardly think anything like that will hap_pen."
"Go ahead. You are very clever at climbing
Jim now descimded the tree, and then all four
a tree, as I well know."
.
walked down to the camp. When Charlie and
Jim did not wait to be told a second time. Anna learned that the mining camp was .just as
Stepping over to the tree, he jumped upward and close as Tip Jaggs said it was they were quite
11ur.ceeded in catching the lowest branch. Then interested.
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In less than half an hour the supper was ready,
and then all hands sat down and partook of an
excellent meal. The fish Hop had caught were
found to be delicious, and with the rest of what
they had to eat made a fine bill-of-fare, indeed.
All this time the sun was disappearing below a
distant range to the west.
"I have heard say that it isn't advisable to go
in bathing right after eating," our hero said,
"but I don't know as it will hurt me any, for I
am in the pink of condition. Anyhow, I am going
to risk it. I am going to take a swim and try
and find out what there is under that big rock
Hop was fishing from. Charlie, you and Jim can
stay upon the rock and keep a watch. I am sure
the girls are not afraid to stay here, since the
distance is only short, and if anyth,ing happens
they can easily let us know."
"Right you are, Wild," the scout answered,
while Jim gave a nod of approval.
A few minutes later all three walked along the
shore of the lake. The young deadshot found a
convenient place and was not long in removing
his clothing, while his two partners squatted on
the bank close to the overhanging rock. Wild
was not going to take the risk of plunging into
the water, for he did not know just how deep
it might be at that point, or whether there were
any obstruction or not to interfere with him.
•
He found a place where he could wade out,
and when he discovered that the bottom sloped
in a pretty steep fashion he stepped along cautiously until he was·forced to strike out and swim.
The water was cool and refreshing, for it was
quite an altitude where they had come upon the
lake, and he really enjoyed it. He swam out a
short distance toward the center of the body of
water, and then turned and made a straight line
for the overhanging rock.
Twilight was upon them now, but it was light
enough for him to see when he got within a few
yards of the place that there was a olack opening underneath, just as Hop had said. Unhesitatingly the boy swam straight to it, and -was
soon lost to view by his partners. He felt for
the bottom and found it, for the water was not
more than four feet deep there, and his feet
touched a very slippery rock.
He waded into the dark opening, and the further he went the less depth there was to the
water. He could not see a thing, of course, and
it was impossible to even think of striking a
light. However, he waded up the slanting side
and soon was standing on a dry, rocky floor.
Then he stepped cautiously about, and in less
than a couple of minutes he came in contact with
what he knew was a little craft of some kind.
Feeling of it, he found it was a dug-out canoe.
"Ah!" he muttered. "This is getting more interesting than ever. I reckon I'll launch this
thing and take it outside with me. Then we can
come back after I have dressed myself and bring
a lantern with us."
Dark as it was the boy knew just where the
stream was located, so he promptly began shoving the boat toward it. He did not have to push
it more than a dozen feet, and then with a splash
it entered the water. It was just then that a light
appeared a short distance away, while at the same
time he could hear hurried footsteps.
"I reckon I had better make myself scarce,"
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was his conclusion, and stepping into the water
he began pushing the canoe toward the opening,
where there was a faint light to guide him.
The footsteps came nearer, and the - light
showed brighter behind him, and just as Wild was
making ready to give the canoe a mighty push
and then swim to the outside a voice called out:
"Who's there?"
The boy made no reply, and out shot the canoe,
while he started swimming after it.
"Is that you, Tip?" the voice asked ag-ain.
Our hero turned and caught a glimpse of a
man who was holding a lantern standing on the
rocky floor of the cavern and looking straight
toward him. But he knew that the light did not
extend far enough for him to be seen, so he swam
on and was soon outside with the canoe.

CHAPTER III.-Two Villains Show Up.
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart were on the
watch, and the moment they saw the canoe glide
out from under the overhanging rock they knew
that Wild must have made an inmportant discovery. The canoe gave a twist almost as soon
as it came into view, and as the prow came toward them the scout reached out and caught it.
Wild was swimming right behind it, scarcely
making a sound in the water.
"How did you make out, Wild?" Charlie asked,
eagerly.
"Not so loud, Charlie," came the reply.
Then both Charlie and Jim knew that there
must be someone in the cave. The young deadshot soon struck bottom, and then he was not
long in wading out of the lake.
"Just get in the canoe, Jim, and take it down
further toward the camp," the boy said. "There
is a fellow in the cave who is no doubt very anxious about it. He appeared just as I was g-etting away with the canoe:- He had a lighted
lantern, but the rays could not reach far enough
for him to see me, so I got outside all right. Now,
then, I'll hurry and get my clothes on."
Jim heard everything he said, and under stood
what was required Qf him, too; and without any
more than a nod in the way of a reply, he promptly got into the canoe. He quickly seized the paddle which lay in the bottom .and started along
clos·e to the bank.
"Keel) a watch while I am dressing, Charlie,"
the young deadshot said, in a whisper.
"Right ye are," and the scout gave a nod and
showed that he had a. gun in his hand. But
though he watched carefully in the rapidly gathering darkness, he saw nothing emerge from under the rock. Wild was not long in putting- on
his regular attire, and then he stepped down to
his partner and said:
"No one came out, eh?"
"No, Wild," was the reply. "I reckon ther
galoot can't git out unless he swims. Most likely
this was ther only canoe they had in there."
"Well, that may be the case, and if it is, it
is quite a joke on the fellow. But it seems to
me that the men who are making- this cave a sort
of underground quarters must do it for a purpose. They are certainly not honest. We are
already satisfied that Tip Jaggs is no good. so it

r
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is reasonable to suppose that the man who came
so near catching me is of the same caliber."
"Sartin. But don't you think it would be a
good idea ter git in ther canoe an' go inside
there an' have a look around?"
"Not just now, Charlie. We might make targets of ourselves by doing that. We'll wait
a while. Meantime, we might look around and see
if there is another way to get into the cave.
Probably there is. I think I had petter go and
look right aw-ay. You stay here, and if any one
comes out give the hoot of an owl twice in suc·
cession."
"All right, Wild; . go ahead," and the -scout
squatted upon the rod<, so he could watch and
listen, while the young deadshot quietly .stepped
off in the darkness. ·
The stars were shining brightly overhead, but
there was no moon. But there was sufficient light
for the young- deadshot to see objects quite clearly
when he got close to them. He knew that the
entrance of the cave went straight ahead, and
that meant that the cave itself .must extend back
quite a distance. He got his bearings and then
started off in a direct line from the shore.
The ground was very hollow, and rocks were
scattered about in abundance, while bushes and
briars of aU sorts were to be met ,vith. But
Wild did not mind such little things as these,
and he continued on, stepping mth caution even
though he was pretty certain that there was no
one around. Still, if there was an opening at the
back of the cave the fellow he had seen inside
might be hanging around there on the watch for
,
danger.
About a hundred and fif.ty feet back from the
shore of the lake he came to a hollow that ran
along in the form of a gully a short distance,
turning aoruptly to· the left. Wild went down
this, and when he made the turn he found himself
before an almost perpendicular wall of rock that
was nearly covered with hanging vines. It was
· not more than twenty feet in height, and extended probably as far as fifty feet across, where
it joined in with the rocky high ground above.
"Well," thought the boy, as he gave a nod of
satisfaction, "if I am not mistaken, this little
cliff runs about parallel wit!\ the shore of the
lake. That being the case, 'this · must be the
back l}art of the cavern, for it is a little too
large to be called a cave. Now, then, it seems1
to me there ou.e;ht to be some kind of an openi-ng here."
Getting close to the rock wall, he held a revolver in his ril:::ht hand, while with his left he
began feeling along among the vines. He kept
on advancing until he was a little more than half
way to the other side, and then he suddenly
found that he could touch nothing the other side
of the vines. 'The boy gave a nod of satisfaction,
and re1nained stock still for the space of several
seconds. As he listened he heard the unmistak·
able sounds of low voices.
But he could not catch the words that were
being said, and after listening a little longer he
carefully pulled aside the vines and looked
· through. Much to his ~atisfaction, there was a
faint light showing to the· left. As his eyes became accust~med to it he could see that there
was a broad wall of rock that had been formed
by the hond of nature running obliquely _acros·s

the underground place. It was from behind this
the light came, and the boy felt that undoubtedly
the cavern was the hiding place of a gang of outlaws who probably were preying upon the miners
of Lucky Hollow, as the camp below was called.
Wild d,id not deem it advisable to enter the
cave just then. He had found a way to get in
and that was sufficient. He had also learned that
there was more than one man inside. Marking
the spot well, he turned and ' left it, and soon
reached the righer ground above. Then he went
back, and found Cheyenne Charlie at his post.
"Did you see or . hear anything, Charlie?" he
.
,
asked.
"No," was the reply. "Everything has been
mighty still here. How did you ·m ake out, Wild?"
"Fine. There is ano~her way to get into the
cave, and it is directly opposite to this one." .
"Great i:dmlets!" exclaimed the scout. "You
don't mean it, Wild!"
"Yes, I do, Charlie. · There is more than one
man in there, too, for I heard voices."
·
"You didn't go in, thet;i ?"
"No, I thought it wasn't necessary to go in
just now. We'll leave that until later on."
"Jest as you say.. I'm rea'dy to do anything."
"Well, there are · two or thi:ee things to be
considered before we do anything in the matter. In the first place, we don't know that the
men who seem to want to make their Quarters in
the cave are wrongdoers. Men take queer notions sometimes, and it may be that having discovered the underground place they are using it
for a sort of hang-out, where they can play cards
and feel that they are doing something that's a
little out of the ordinary. Another thing is that
they haven't done anything to us."
"Yes, I unaerstand what you mean, Wild.
But you kin bet all you're worth that them fellers
is thieves. What would they be hiclin' that way
for if they wasn't?"
"If they are thieves we ought to be able to find
it out soon enough. All we will have to do is
to go down to the mining camp. We won't have
to stay there long before we will hear about all
that has taken place or is taking place now. If
it happens that thieves are at work there we will
know pretty well where to find them."
"Yes, I s'pose so. So you mean to go down
there to-night, then?"
"Yes, I reckon we'll go right -away. lt's a
pretty sure thing· that the men in the cave don't
know that we are camped here. Tip J aggs certainly didn't know of our presence, so it's hardly
likely the others do."
"But they know some one took their canoe out
a little while ago," and the scout shook his head
as thougn' he could not see through it clearly."/
"Yes, they know that, and it's much of a mystery to them, no doubt. But most likely they'll
think it was some one from the mining ca·mp who
discovered the way to get into the cave from the
lake. They'll wait a reasonable length of time
for Jaggs to come back, I think, before they
•
·
venture outside."
"Most likely, when you come ter tMnk of it,•
.
Charlie . admitted.
·"Well, come on, then. Jim is comi11g this way,
so we'll tell him what we intend to do and he'll
stay with ther girls while we take a little walk
down the hill to the mlnin,: camp."
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They met Jim before they got to the girls, and
he was soon informed of the discovery the young
deadshot had made. He was not a little surprised, but when he had heard the whole story
he gave a nod and said:
"It's just about the way it should ~be, I suppose. What is the use of running against a mystery without solving it? While you have al ready solved it, Wild, there is a · whole lot to be
done. If the cave is a den for a gang of villains,
we ought to clean them out; and if, as you .say,
it is only the headquarters for a few who like to ,
get by themselves with the i<lea that it is something out of the ordinary, why we won't have to
do it. But you and Charlie go on down to the
mining camp, Wild. I'll stay here with the
girls, and we won't have any lantern burning and
keep quite still, so it isn't likely that they will
find us. If they do you can bet we'll give a good
account of ourselves."
"All right, Jim," our hero answered. "I know
you will. Now, then, we'll 11:0 at once. I suppose
we will find Mr. J aggs there, and he will be
surprised when he sees us. He don't like u.s very
well, of course, but I am certain that he will ·
treat us with respect after e has known us a
little while."
"You havee velly nicee swimmee, so be, Misler
Wild," Hop observed, as the young deadshot was
ready to depart from the camp.
·
"Yes, but I didn't get my clothes wet like you
did," was the reply.
"Lat allee light, Misler Wild. Me velly muchee
tly now, so be. Me wantee go to um camp with
you."
"Come on. You may as well go, I suppose.
There is no use in trying to reform you. You
are bound to have liquor, so just see to it that
you use it right. If you get too much of it in
you to-night you will get another sudden bath
when you come back. I won't say a word until
we get up here to the lake, and then I'll throw
you in head-first. Now, then, you know what to
expect."
"Allee light, Misler Wild," was the meek reply.
"Me no dlinkee velly muchee tanglefoot. Me be
velly goodee Chinee."
Charlie had already started, after assuring his
·wife that he would not be gone longer than an
hour, so Wild followed and then Hop trotted alongafter him. As soon as the three had disappeared
in the darkness Jim Dart turned to the girls and
said:
"It's a little too early to go to sleep, but I
suppose I will have to put out our lii;('ht. There
is no need of letting any one see us here if we
can prevent it."
"Well, Jim, I am quite tired, and I suppose
I could go to sleep in a very few minutes. I
think I'll try it, anyhow," Eloise answered.
"Sleep never hurts any one," Arietta spoke up.
"I'll try it, too."
"So will I," Anna chimed in, and then it was
not long before the three sought their tent.
Wing, the cook, had already crept into his quarters, so after Jim extinguished the lantern he sat
upon a rock where he might be able to see if any
one approached, and at the same time hear any
aounds that were out of the ordinarv. He had
aot been sitting there more than ten minutes

-,

when a noise that sounded very much like a foot-•
fall came to his ears.
Instantly the boy wa,; all attention, his hand
upon a revolver. He listened for a few seconds,
and then the sound was repeated. · After that
it came rapidly, and he knew that one or more
persons were approachinl!' the camp. They came
from the direction of the rear of the cavern, too,
so it was not strange that he should imagine that
the men Wild had heard talking were coming. ·
But he concluded that it was hardly possible
that they knew of the existence of the camp. The
footfalls ceased just then, and after a silence of
perhaps two full minutes, Dart became conscious
of the near present of a man. A slight rustle to
l,,ii; left told him that some one had sneaked up
dt:rfni.r the short interval of silence. But he did
not move from his position. The revolver was
ready, though, and Dart simply waited. There
was another short silence, and then a voice called
out from the bushes less than ten feet away:
"Hello, what are you doin! here?"
"Sjmply watching, that's all," Dart answered,
coolly. "What are you doing here? I've been
expecting to hear from you for the past two minutes."
"Well, by thunder!" and then a man sfepped
into view. "Come on, Martin. You was right
when you said you thought you seen a light down
this way a little while ai;('-0. There's some one
here, sure enough."
There was a crashing in the bushes further on,
and then another man appeared on the scene.
He appeared to be rather timid about ap-proaching; however, for Jim had risen to his feet now
and held a revolver half raised.
"""
"It's a camp, Martin," t11e first man said.
"Come on. There ain't nothin' to be afraid of.
It ain't likely this feller is of ther kind what
shoots down strangers afore he knows what they
are."
"You have got that right, my friend," Jim answered, quickly. "I never shoot down any one
unless there is good occasion for it. But what
do you fellows want, anyhow?"
"We don't want nothing. We was comin' along
ther ridge over there an' my pard, which is named
Martin, swore he seen a light down this way.
When I looked there wasn't none, but he said it
went out jest then. We kept on comin', an' as
we got closer we stepped kinder light, 'cause we
didn't know jest what we might strike. But
Martin was right, 'cause there's a camp hera.
Where's ther rest of you, young feller?"
"Inside the tents. We were pretty tired out
so we thought we would turn in• early to-night."
"How many is there of yer?"
•
"Eight altogether."
"Ah! That many, eh? Well, what made yer
pitch your camp up here? Why didn't you go
on down to Lucky Hollow? It ain't a mile away."
"Well, we didn't know there was a mining camp
so close by until after we got things to rights
here. We met a man who said his name was Tip
Jai;('gs, and he told us about it. 1'
"Met Tip JJlggs, eh?" and the speaker turned
and looked .at his companion, who had come up
beside him by this time.
"Yes, he said that was his name. He went
across the lake in a canoe after he had talked
to us a whiie."
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"What are you doin' around ·these parts, anyhow? Prospectin', huntin', or what?"
"We are doing a little of everything," Jim answered, and then touchin.l!' the lantern, which was
on the ground close to him, with his foot, he
said:
·
"You don't mind if you strike a light, do you?
Here's a lantern. Then we can see each othe1·
and can talk better, I think."
"Sartin, I'll strike a light," an<l the fellow
quickly produced a match an<l did so.
When he saw the lantern he picked it up and
soon had it burning.
"Why, you're only a kid," he said, looking at
Jim in surprise.
"I can't help that, can I?"
"No, of course not. But it does seem strange
that you should pitch your camp so close to a
mi nin' camp an' not know it."
"Yes, I'll admit that. But strange things happen sometimes, you know."
"Oh, yes."
"Maybe you had better not talk so loud, Raker,"
the man called Martin said. "Ther boy says his
friend s is asleep in ther tents. We might wake
'em . "
~
"Oh, I reckon they are not asleep now," Jim
answered before Raker could . speak. "You don't
suppose they could k~ep asleep while this talk hall
been going on, do you? They are simply waiting to see what you fellows are up to."
"We ain't up to nothin'," Martin declared.
"What my pard told you is ther truth. We was
c(lmin' along on our way down to Lucky Hollow,
when I happened ter s·ee a light here. We've
been out doin' a little prospectin' to-day, an' we'11e
mighty tired. Ther light sorter surprised me,
that's all."
'
"Been out prospecting, eh?" and Jim looked at
the two curiously. "You haven't anything· with
you, I see. What did you do with your outfit?"
"We left our things on ther ridge up there.
What's ther use of cartin' 'em -all down to ther
Holler? We'll stock up with some more gtub
to-morrow, an' then strike out ag'in."
"Oh, I see. Then you are going right down to
the Hollow now?"
"Yes, jest as soon as we kin git there. But
s'pose you ask some of your friends to come out,
so we kin see 'em. There's nothin' like gittin'
acquainted, you know."
"Never min<l about th.at. You will . see them
in the morning, probably."
"Young feller,'; said Raker, suddenly, "I believe you're lyin'. I'll bet your friends has gone
down to ther Holler an' left you here to watch
ther camp. You're all alone."
"Well, what if I am?" Dart answered, coolly,
at the same time half raising his revolver.
Instead of making a reply, Raker struck a
quick blow with the intention of knocking the
revolver from Jim's hand. But the boy was altogether too quick for him, and stepping back, he
called out, sharply:
.
"Stop right where you are. Hold up your
hands!"
'
·
"Be quick about it, too,'' came from the smaller
of the two tents, and then out stepped Arietta,
rifle in hand.

CHAPTER IV.-Hop Makes a Wager.
-Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie proceeded on their way down in the rather deep
descent, with the clever Chinee close at their
heels. Once they turned the bend that was not
far distant from the camp, and the little mining
camp lay almost directly beneath them. But it
seemed that there was a pretty good path leading down to it, though they were forced to go
in zig-zag fashion. It was easy going down,
however, but as the scout remarked, if any one
had to hurry in geting back he would certainly
be out of wind by the time he reached the top.
Wild, ho wever, assured him that he hardly
thought the y would be compelled to do any hurr ying, so the y continued on, and in a very few
minutes were in the hollow below. The nearest
of the' shanties was within a hundred feet of them
as they struck the level, and walking up what
might be called a sand y street, they did not stop
until they came to the big building that was occu~
pied as a saloon and a store.
Three or four men were s.tanding outside smoking pipes and conviµ- sing when the t hree made
their appearance. 'Fhe conversation stopped instantly, for doubtless the miners did not expect
to see strangers .iust at that time.
~ood-evening, gentlemen!" our hero called
out, in his cool and easy way. · " I believe this
place is called Lucky ·Hollow."
"You have got that right, stranger," one of the
men answered as he stepped forward and looked
cl_osely at the boy in the rather faint light that
came from the oil lamp hanging in front of the
shanty. "But' where did you come from, kid?"
"Oh, we pitched our camp on the side of the
mountain up there, a little before sunset, not
knowing that there was such a place as this so
close by. We found it out a little later, so we
tlfought· we would come down and buy a few
things we need at the store."
"A man, a boy an' a heathen Chinee,'' one of
the others said, nodding his head as though he
had succeeded in figuring out a difficult problem.
"They're camped on ther mountain above here,
an' didn't know there was sich a place as Lucky
Hollow. You hear that, boys! Now then, mayb·e
we'll be invited inside ter have a dririk."
"Maybe you will, my friend,'' Wild answered,
good-naturedly; for there seemed to be something humorous about the speaker. "I'll tak e
the chance on it, anyhow. Come on."
,"He'll take ther chance on it, boys; come on,''
ttie miner spoke up, and then he rushed forward
and extended his hand' to Wild, who took it a nd
gave it a hearty shake.
"I'm called Solemn Dan," the miner explained.
~lt's 'cause I ain't much on ther laugh. But
that may be true enough; yet I'm alwa ys r ead y
ter take notice of everything I hear said. You
seem to be all right, kid . . Your face is almost
as putty as a gal's."
"Thank you for the compliment, Solemn Dan,''
and then the boy boldly led the y;ay inside t he
shanty.
Those who had been outside when our friends
came up followed him so closely that Charlie and
Hop were forced to bring up the rear. When
they all got in they found p1·obably a score of
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men standing and sittinit about, all of them lookinit at them, for no doubt t hey had heard the conversation and were on the eve of expectancy.
'·Good-evening, itentlemen," Wild said, coolly,
as he waved his hand and nodded. "Solemn Dan
thoug-ht perhaps some one would ask all hands
to have a drink, and I have decided to do s o.
Come up and call for what you like."
• " You hear that?" the solemn-f aced man called
out sharply. "He's decided ter a sk us all ter
have a drink. Come up, boys."
But it was not necessary for him to repeat it,
for not a man there lingered for an instant.
They all came surging- from the little bar that
stood in one corner of the good-sized room . A
sleepy-looking man of fift y was behind it, attired
principally in a faded shirt and a very dirty
apron that once had been white.
'·Name your pizen, gentlemen," he called out,
briskly, which seemed rather s trange to come
from one of. such a sleepy appearance.
'·Pshaw!" one of them answered, with a laugh,
"What's ther use of you sayin' that every time,
Hopper? You ain 't got but one kind of liquor
bere, yet you're always tellin' everybody ter name
ther drink they want."
'·Habit, that's all," was the reply. "We're
s'posin' that this is a first-class saloon, sich a s
is found in Carson City, Denver an' other big
towns. If any one wa,pts a gin cocktail, he kin
git it here. If he wants plain whisky, he kin git
it, an' if he wants a sherry cobbler he kin get
it. But it all comes out of ther same jug.
Imagination will do ther rest, yer know."
Wild and Charlie were not a little amused, for
they had certainly come across a couple of pretty
good characters in Solemn Dan and Hopper, the
proprietor of the saloon. As was usually the case
in the small mining camps our friends came to
there was not enoug·h gla ses to go around, so
Hopper served those who were neares t to him
fir st and then washed the itlasses and let the
others come next.
Our friend. waited until the last, though Hop
seemed to be eaiter to get in amonit the fir s t.
But he stood no show there, for the miners did
not appear to take very kindly to him. Finally
he got a glass and seizing the bottle poured out
his drink. Then Charlie got his.
"Here's a glass, young f e ller," the bo!ls said,
puttinir one before Wild .
"Well, Mr. Hopper," was the. retort, "I reckon
I don't take any whisky. I have never yet tasted
the s tuff, and I hardly think it right for me to
do so now. Haven't you anything in the way of
a soft drink?"
•
"Nothin' but water, young feller."
"Give me water, then."
"Oh , you're only jokin'. Go ahead an' take·
your drink."
"No, I am not joking. Give me a little water."
"What I've got here ain't very fre sh. Try a
little whisky."
" No; give me a cigar, then."
"Jest as you s a y. I've itot some good cigars
here."
"I'll take one, tlien, please."
The cigar was handed over, and then Wild paid
the bill, which amounted to a little more than
ten dollars, for drinks were pretty high in Lucky
Hollow. The men in the place drew back a llttle
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after they had been treated, and then Wild had
a good chance to look them over. "When he found
that Tip Jaggs was not there he wondered what
had become of him. He was just going to ask
Solemn Dan about him when the man came in.
"Hello, Mr. Jaggs!" the young deads hot said,
in his cool and easy way. "You are not too late
yet. I have just been treating the gentlemen
here. What will you have?"
• "Why, hello, Young Wild West?" Jag-gs answered, looking somewhat surprised. "So you
thought you would come down here to-night, after
all, eh?"
"Yes , we t hought we would take a walk down
a nd see what sort of a place it was. But come.
Have s omething."
"A lit tle pizen, Hopper. I s'pose you know
who it is that's treatin' me."
"Don't know him from a side of sole leather,"
declared Hopper, shaking his head.
"It's Young Wild West, ther Champion Deadshot, an' ther man. with him is one of his pards,
an' this is ther heathen Chinee what's s'posed to
be ther best card-sharp of ther countrv. Most
of yer have heard of him, I reckon." ·
" Do you hear that, boys?" , Solemn Dan spoke
up, raising his hand as if to bring them to
silence. "It's--""
"Shet up, Dan," spoke up the proprietor,
Quickly. ''There ain't no need of you repeatin'
what was said. We all heard it."
It was more than evident that the majority of
those present had heard of Young Wild West.
Those who ha<l not looked at him very sharply
before now did so, and ptesently two or three
rushed toward him with extended hands.
"Shake han<l s , Young Wild West," one of them
sa id. "You are only a kid, but you a1·e certainly
made of ther right kind of stuff. If everything
is true what I've hear<l said about yer, you're
ther ,qnartest boy in creation." ,
"I don't know what you have heard said about
me. - my friend," the young deadshot answered,
. coolly, while a smile shone on his handsome face.
"But C will say that I always try to do the best
I can, and help along all I can in putting down
crime, at the s ame time doing my best to nlake
crooke<l things straight. But it's all right, anyhow. I har<lly think you have ever heard anything that was wrong about any of us, unless
some one lied in saying it."
Wild good-naturedly shook hands with all who
cared to do so, and it was only a very :i'ew who
held back. It was noticeable that Tip Jaggs was
one of the latter. He did not seem to be much
impressed by the presence of the young deadshot
a s any one there. After remaining quiet for a
while he came up and offered his hand a second
tfme.
"I heard about you over in Cars on City about
a year ago," he declared. "You cleaned out a
gang what was makin' counterfeit money, or
somethin' like that. Sort of a detective, ain't
yer?"
"No, not that," was the laughing reply. "I've
never posed as a detective yet, though I've helped
to ferret out dangerous criminals of all kinds.
It's a pleasure for me to do it, too, and it's the
same way with my partners. They ~lory in such
things."
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"And how about ther Chinaman? Does he
glory in it, too?"
'
"Oh, yes!"
"Listen, boys," and Solemn Dan turned to the
crowd, "Young Wild West .an' his · pards glories
in cleanin' out desperate bands of criminals, an'
ther heathen Chinee glories in it, too."
"Oh, keep still, Dan. Don't yer s'pose everybody heard it?" spoke up Hopper, tartly.
"Did you hear it?" was the quick retort.
"I sartinlv did."
"Well, yer believe it, don't yer?"
"Why wouldn't I believe -it? I ain't lived in
ther West very long, .as you f ellers all know, so
it happens that I never heard of Young Wild
West afore. But that don't say I don't believe
what he says. Maybe he's come here to clear.
out a desperate band of criminals, or somethin'
,
like th.at."
"Have.you any such fellow s around here?" Wild
asked, looking at him sharply.
"I reckon we must have. There's some one bein' cleaned ·out of his g·old -dust about every other
day, an' no one kin find out who's doin' it. You
didn't notice that piece of paper that's tacked
to ther wall over there, did yer? ''
"Why, ·no. But I haven't had time to look
around your place yet, Mr. Hopper."
''Well, jest go over there an' read that. Maybe
it will interest you. Of course you wouldn't mind
acceptin' a reward for renderin' a service in ther
community, would yer?"
"Why, no. But sometimes I would just as leave
help along a community for nothing as to recei"l'e
a reward. It's a sort of S€Cond nature with me,
and it's the same with my partners, Cheyenne
Charlie and Jim Dart."
"Me, too, so be, Misler Wild," Hop spoke up,
blandly. "Me allee samee likee makee evelythling
alle.e light, so be. Me velly smartee Chinee."
Some of the miners laug·hed loudly at ,this,
while others looked at the Chinaman in surprise.
It was not exactly what they expected to hear
from a heathen, and hence their surprise. Wild
walked over to the piece of paper that was tacked
to the wall and man.aged to read the following,
which was scrawled in rather poor handwriting:
"Two Hundred Dollars' Reward!
"The above 1·ewarcl will be paid for information leading to the .arrest of the person or persons
who have been taking money and gold-dust that
don't belong to 'them in Lucky Hollow for the
·
past three weeks. .
J efl' Roberts r
''-(Signed)
of the Vigilance Committee."
"Captain
....._
"Read thaf, Charlie," Wild said, in a low tone
of voice .as the scout looked over his shoulder. '
"Blamed if I kin -do it very easy," was the
retort. "Jest read it aloud, won't yer?"
"All right, then," and then in a clear voice that
could be hea1·d all over the room the boy did so.
The moment he ceased, Solemn Dan ran over
to the notice .and no doubt would have read it,
too, if some one had not grabbed him by the
shoulder and pulled him away.
"ls Mr. Roberts p1·esent ?" our hero asked,
looking keenly at those standing about him.
"I reckon he is," was the reply from a rather

tall man of not very impos1ng .appearance. "I'm
ther captain of ther vigilantes, young feller."
"Well, I want to tell you .that I am going to
look for that two hundred dollars' reward."
"I hope you'll be able to git it, then. Ther
truth, is I don't take very much stock in yer,
'cause you're only a boy. That's one reason why
I didn't come up with ther rest an' shaKe hands
with yer."
"It's all right. Maybe you'll take more stock
in me a little later on. I can't help it beeause
I am only a boy, you know. The fact is I get
tired -of sayinir that, for it seems that the majority of strangers I meet seem to have it in
for me b~cause I am not a few years .older. They
don't stop to think that if I live I will be a man
some clay. But that's all right. I am going to
call on -You for that two hundred dollars' reward
between now and sundown to-morrow night."
"Huh!" exclaimed som·e one behind him. "That
sounds like brl'\_ggin', if I ever heard .any braggin'
clone in my life afore. Jest a s if he kin find out
who's been .doin' ther stealin' around here."
Wild looked sharply at the speaker, and when
h0 found it was Tip Jaggs he was greatly pleased.
"All r ight, Mr. Jaggs ," he said, smiling in a
peculiar fa shion. "If, I were inclined to wager,
I would like to._bet some money that I'll do just
as I said. But I am not, so we'll let it go
at that."
"I'll bet yer a hundrea. dollars yer don't find
out who's been <loin' ther stealin' here in 'Lucky
Holler!" exclaimed Ja12:gs, drawing· a buckskin
bag from his pocket.
"Me takee lat bet," Hop spoke up, just in time
to get ahead of the scout, who stepped forward
·.
eagerly.
"You don't mean ter say you have got a hundred dollars, do yer, heathen?" Jaggs said, scornfully.
"Lat allee light. Me gottee plenty money, so
be," ·
To prove that he had, Hop showed a big roll
of bills, and he promptly stripped one, which was
a hundred-dollar note, from it and placed it on
the bar.
J.aggs· was : not .Jong, in coverin~ it with five
twenty-dollar gold-pieces.
"There yer are, heathen. Now jest let Hopper
hold ther stakes. He knows what ther bet is."
"Yes, I reckon I know what ther bet is all
right," the proprietor said. "If Young- Wild West
don't land ther person or persons what's been
<loin' ther stealin' here in ther camp by sunset
to-morrow, you win ther bet, Tip."
"And if I do land them, the Chinaman wins,"
Wild adcted.
"Yes, that's right. All right, I'll hold ther
stakes."
Then all three took their departure and climbed
the hill to the camp.

CHAPTER V.-The Bees and the Bear.
Martin and Raker were a badly frightened pair
when they saw the rifle in the hands. of •the
girl leveled at them. The surprise· Jim gave
them was quite enough to astound them, but
when Arietta appeared it was complete.;
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"I thought you might need a little help, Jim," and Eloise were out of the tent, too, now, and
Young Wild West's sweetheart said, with a smile. Wing was awake, though he was rubbing- his eyes
"I really couldn't stay in the tent any longer as though it was ·hard to keep that way.
"I wish Wild would come back soon," Arietta
after hearing the conversation."
"It's all right, Arletta," Dart answered, with- 11aid, after they had talked it over for a few
out taking his eyes from the faces of the two men minutes. "Those two men certainlv must have
before him. "But I reckon I had them dead to been the ones he heard talking in the cave. I
rights. I was expecting something to happen, am sure that the cave is nothing- more than a
you know. It was a pretty quick move one of robbers' den."
"It certainly looks that way," Dart retorted,
them made, but I happened to be a little quicker,
with a nod of his head. "But I don't quite unand he didn't knock the gun from my hand."
"Say, gal," said the fellow called Raker, hoarse- derstand where they do all their thieving. unless
ly, "jest put down that rifle, will yer? I don't it is from the miners below."
"They might be able to do quite a business
like ther looks of it."
'·I will put it down after a while, you scoun- there."
"Yes, but it seems strange that they haven't
drel!" was the reply. "If I did the right thing
I would put a bullet through you. That's what been caught."
"Maybe they are very clever," Anna sugg-e.,ted.
you are deserving of."
·'No, no. It's all a mi stake. We jest thought "They may be stealing- on the sly, and from those
,
we would scare ther boy a little . . We didn't think they associate with daily."
"Well, I don't know. We will wait until Wild
there was any one else here, an' sometimes it's
comes back and hear what he has to i,ay. He
fun ter scare a boy or a man, either. "
" Well, when you attempt to scare that boy may find out something down there."
"Oh, he'll find out a lot, you can he sure of
you are making a mistake," A1·ietta retorted. ''I
that," Arietta declared. "That's what he went
hardly thinf you could frighten me, either."
"If we had knowed you was here, gal, we down there for."
With the lantern burning· brightly now, they
wouldn't have said a word, but we would have
~one right on about our business. Don't think i;at down to wait for the return of Wild, Charlie
we mean t ter rob you, or a nything like that, and Hop. But they all kept a good watch, just
'cause that ain't ther kind of men we are. We're the same, for there wa;; no telling but that the
jest honest pros pectors , a little rnugh in our two men might find more to help them and come
ways, but both has good hearts in us , an ' we sneaking- back to make an attack. But nothing
wouldn't harm a hair in any one's head, unless of the sort happened, and after what seemed to
be a rather long- time, they heard Young- Wild
they was tryin' ter do us an injury."
·
"You say that very nice," Jim said, a 1·ing of West returning.
"You're all lit up here at the camp, I i:;ee,"
sarcasm in his voice. "Don't think you can pull
any wool over our eyes. We know just about the young deadshot said, as he approacher!.
what kind of fellows you are, and we'll take "thought it better not to remain in the dark, eh,
_
·
·
care to remember you, too. Now, then, I reckon Jim?"
"Well, we did stay in the dark for a while,
you can go on, and see to it that you keep right
• on going, too, for I am going to follow you up, but after we had a visit "om a couple of rufand should you stop for a second I'll send some fians and got rid of thein we thought we might
as well keep the lantern lighted."
hot lead after you."
"Oh, you had a visit from two men, then?"
"Come on, Rake1·," Martin said, excitedly. "I
"Yes, and I have strong reason to believe that
reckon we can't make 'em understand that we
was only foolin', an' it's ther best thing for us they are the ones you heard talking in the cave."
"Quite likely. But we have seen them, and
ter go right on. Maybe we'll git better acquainted with 'em to-morrow, an' then they'll listen to you are surely rig-ht in what you think."
"They had plenty of time to get down there
us. They kin sartinly find out what kind of
men we are if they'll take ther trouble ter go before you left, that's sure. So you saw them,
eh?"
down to ther Holler."
"That's right," came the reply. "I'm mighty
"Yes."
sorry this thing happened, but sometimes a feller
"And did you see anything of Tip Jaggs ?"
makes a mistake in tryin' ter have a little fun.
"Oh, yes! Th.e two men are his pards."
We tried ter scare ' ther boy, but he didn't scare
Then Wild sat down and told them all that had
for a cent, an' now we're put down as thieves, I happened down in the mining camp.
a'pose."
"Well, Wild," said Jim, when the whole thing
"That's just what you are put down for," Jim had been told, "it's too bad there isn't a larger
reward offered, for I think this one will be the
answered.
The two now walked slowly away, looking over ~asiest, we have picked up in a long while. Why,
their shoulders as though they feared they might It won t take an hour to settle the whole busibe shot before they got out of sight. As soon ness."
"Oh, of cour e not. But there may be more
as they got well back into the darkness they
started on a run, and Arietta laughed aloud as than three in the gang. I want to find out for
she heard their hurried footsteps. True to his sure before I go ahead. Of course we could
word, Jim started along after them. But he did easily go right down to the mining camp now
not go more than a hundred feet, for he could and catch the three and no doubt force conhear the footsteps continuing on down the de- fessions from them. But I'd rather wait untit
•cent toward the Hollow. He listened until he to-morrow, and it may be possible to catch them
knew they must be half way down, and then he in the act of thieving. We'll stay right here and
turned and walked back to the camp. Anna the first thing in the mornine we'll be on t.ha

12

YOUNG WILD WEST- STOPPING A FLOOD

..

lookout for them. They will certainly leave the
"Yes, it's jest as good. But how in thunder
camp rather early 6n the pretext of going out could any one find their way in ther cave to steal
prospecting on the ridge:"
ther canoe ? "
What -the ' boy · said was satisfactory · to his
"That's where ther puzzle comes in. But you
partners and the g1rls, ,..a nd when they had talked · kin bet that it was this here boy, or one of his
it over until they became tired, Jim Dart went pards. You jest told us how they seen you come
on watch for the first part of the night, as was out from undel' ther rock. Well, ain't it likely
usually the case, and the rest sought the tents. that they nqsed around until they found their
The night passed quietly enough, Jim rousing way in ther cave?"
·
the scout when it came his turn, and Charlie
"If any one done it it was ther heathen Ghiwaking Wild later on. The young deadshot re- nee, then, 'cause he was in ther water swimmin'
sumed his -vigil until daybreak, and then he got around, an' maybe he seen ther cave," declared
up and took a walk toward the lake.
Jaggs.
.
Everything was quiet there, and when he ..,;aw
"Maybe it was ther heathen, then. · But what's
that the canoe he had broug11t out of the cavern ther diffe:r;ence who it was? They all know that
was lying where it might be seen, he decided to there's a cave there now, an' most likely whohide it, and thus keep the villains puz·zled ov-er ever it was what took ther canoe seen me comhis disappearance. ·He found a narrow inlet near in' with a lantern ,when he was gittin' out. He
at hand, and pushing the canoe in it, he bent the was swimmin' along, 'cause I could hear ther
bushes over so it would be concealed, and thus sounds he made in ther water·. That means that
not likely to be founcl unless a search was made we ain't safe there no more."
for it.
"We didn't intend ter stay there over a day or
"We may want the canoe before thEJ day is two more, anyhow," Martin observed, with a
over," he thought, "so it's just as well to keep shrug of his shoulders. "Ain't we got everyit out of sight."
.thing ready ter let ther water out of ther lake
an' have it come rushin' down ter wipe out this
here camp? That's ther best scheme we're ever
had in our lives. An' look at ther gold-dust we'll
git from doin' it as soon as ther water soaks
CHAPTER VI.-A Dastardly Plot.
in ther ground an' leaves the1! Hollow bare
When the three men Young Wild West sus- ag'in."·
«-.yes, we'll git an awful pile out of it. But
µected as being the thieves who had been relieving some of the miners of their wealth left maybe we'll drown a whole lot by doin' it," and
the shanty saloon they hurried to a good-sized the leader shvok his head as though he did not ,
tent that was pretty close to the bank of ·the quite like the idea of that part of it.
"Well, if we don't drown ther men here they'll
little creek that ran through the center of the
Hollow. They conversed in very low tones as lynch us putty soon, anyhow," Raker declared.
they walked along, and it was not until the tent "If things goes on ther way they're goin' now,
was reached that any one spoke aloud. Then - it won't be very long afore they'll find out who's
Tip Jaggs, who seemed to be the leader, . ex- <loin' all ther stealin'. Then, you know as _well
as I do that they would make mighty short
claimed:
"I feel like shootil).'-.,,oung Wild ·West, pards!" work of us, an' I wouldn't blame 'em, either,- ·
"So do I, Tip," the fellow called Martin spoke for we sartinly have been rakin' in ther dust.
up. "It would make me mighty happy to do it, We must have as much as five or six thousand
dollars' worth of gold right now, besides thertoo."
"Well, it would sorter make me happy ter flog cash we have took in. I wouldn't have been so
ther kid an' ther tall galoot with him, too," Raker . much in favor of wipin' out ther camp with tber
added, with a dry sort of laugh. "But it wouldn't flood of water if it hadn't been for Jeff Roberts
do for us ter fix.. it up that way, so as any one puttin' out that notice of a reward. He would
could know it. We've been working on ther sly hang us · in a jiffy if he kno,ved we was ther
·
for some little time, an' we've had mighty good thieves."
success at it, so there ain't no need of us doin'
"Young Wild West is goin' te1.· try an' git ther
anything now where there would be. a chance ter reward, he says,"· Tip - Jaggs observed, with a
git caught. I've told yer right along that this grin. "It will be a funny old reward he'll git.
business of ours would come to an end some time, I hope he's down in ther Holler when ther flood
an' it strikes me that ther end is putty near starts. That will be giftin' rid of him mighty
at hand now. Somethin' mighty funny happened easy. I think we had better set off ther nitroto-night jest about dark, Tip. Our other canoe g-lycerine to-morrow mornin' an' let ther thing
was took out of the1· canoe by some one. I go. We've got it all fixed so it won't take nothheard him doin' it, -but couldn't git elose enough in' more than a rifle shot ter do ther trick. Then
with a lantern ter see him. But ther canoe was all we'll have ter do is ter lay snug in ther cave
took, jest ther same."
till ther water settles an' then go down an' gather
_
"It was, eh? • Why didn't you tell me that up ther wealth what's left in ther camp. But
we'll wait till mornin' afore we make up our
afore?" the leader asked, in surprise.
"Well, I ain't had time ter tell yer anything minds jest when to do it."
yet. I didn't want ter start up an' tell yer about
They ·had entered the tent, .by this time, and
It in ther saloon, did I? An' you was whisperin' a lantern had· been lighted by Martin. While
about how you met ther kid what calls h1mself it was r3•her early for the trio of scoundrels to
Young Wild West as we was walkin' along. I go to sleep, they felt that they were better off
ain't had no chaw::a. But I've tol~ yer now, so there than at the saloon where Young Wild West
was, so they soon removed part of their cloth1t 's jest as good."
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Ing and lay down upon their blankets. But they
talked in low tones a long time after tliat, and
it was well toward midinght when all three were,
asleep.
They slept soundly, too, and it was broad daylight when Martin awoke. He went outside and
saw the sun showing in the east, and then he
called to his companions. It was a rather poor
sort of cooking outfit the three had, but they
had managed with it right along, and soon a fire
had been started and some bacon was sizzling
in a frying-pan . Then coffee was made, while
Jaggs went to the store to get some hard bread.
"You had better buy what we want ter take
along with us," Raker suggested, as l\e got
started.
"I'm in a hurry for my breakfast," was the
reply. "We kin git that after we've eaten. We'll
all go over together."
Then, in a few minutes, he returned with the
hard bread they needed for breakfast, and all
three ate heartily. By this time nearly every
miner in the camp was stirring. Smoke could
be seen rising from the fires that were kindled
near tI\e tents scattered about.
It seemed that every one in Lucky Hollow was
preparing breakfast at about the same time.
"Well, Tip," Raker said, as he was finishing
·his coffee. "Have you thought about startin' ther
flood this mornin' ?"
"Yes, I've been thinkin' a lot about it. I made
up my mind- when I w;is comin' back from thet
store that we might as well do it now as any
other time. As you say, our lives wouldn't be
worth a pinch of snuff if it's found out that we're
ther thieves. That bein' ther case it's better
for us ter clean out them what would take delightin cleanin' us out. 'An ounce of prevention
is worth a pound of cure,' as I've often heard
say. Ha! ha! ha!"
It w11s a diabolical laugh the villain gave utterance to, and his two companions joined in. Nothing short of fiends could have laughed at such
a proposition, but it might have been due to the
fact that the three had been raised in ignorance,
and from their earliest remembrance had pursued the cml.ing of thieves. It might have been
due to the length of time they had been in the
camp that enabled them to keep from being
caught in their work. But, anyhow, since they
had been relieving the miners of their wealth
right along they had not once fallen under suspicion. Atfer breakfast was over the few cooking utensils were washed and put into the ..tent.
Then Tip J aggs lighted his pipe and nodding to
his companions said:
"Now, then, we'll go over to ther store an' git
what we want. We may as well buy enough ter
last us for about three days. We kin give it out
that we won't be back afore that time, which
won't make no differe;nce, even if it is a lie,
'cause it ain't likely there'll be any one here
when we do come back, to-day, maybe."
"Well, I don't know about that," and Martin
looked at the sfdes of the little hollow and shook
his head. "It sorter strikes me that most of
'em would have plenty of time ter git away from
ther flood, 'cause they'll see it comin'. Ther
water in ther lake ain't goin' ter tumble down
here all at. once, you know. If I had my way
about it I'd atart it in ther middle of ther night."
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"I'm ag'in that,'' Raker declared, shakinll: his
-...head. "You oughte.r know as well as I do, Martin, that it wouldn't take more than half an hour
:(or ther water to all git away from here. If we
done it in ther middle of ther night, them what
got away would be back here gatherin' up what
was to be found. But if we do it in ther daytime, they'll all light out. Some of 'em will go
down ther holler, an' some will go up ther sides
an' foller along after 'em. Then when ther water
goes down they'll all come back ag'in. By that
time we wanter have all we kin git hold of hid
away somewhere. We kin be wet to ther skin
an' make out that we was caught in ther flood
but didn't git drowned. That's my scheme."
"An' that's ther right way ter do it, too,'' exclaimed Tip Jaggs. "Raker, you sartinly have
got a good head on yer. Even if we don't git
hold of everything in ther way of dust here, we'll
sartinly git ther most of it. We kin do that
even if-there ain't a man drowned by ther flood.
But say, won't there be a . change in this here
camp after ther flood comes, though."
Then he gave a fiendish laugh and his companions joined in as they had done before.
~eaching the store, they purchased what food
they needed, as well as some cartridges for
their revolvers. Three or four customers came
ir,. while they were there, and they chatted plea,;antly with them. When they were ready to leave
Jaggs told the storekeeper that they would probably be gone about three days, and when they
came back they meant to have all the gold-dust
they could carry.
"Then," he added, with a · chuckle, "we'll git a
couple of horses somewhere an' go back after
ther rest of it. We know putty near · where
we're goin' ter git it, too, don't we, boys?"
''I reckon we do," Raker answered, with a
laugh. "It's there waitin' for us."
"You must have found it, then," the storekeeper said, looking interested.
"You might say we have, but we ain't been
able ter git our hands on it yet."
.
"I hope you git plenty of it, boys. I'm in hopes
that some day Lucky Hollow will be turned into
a regular town. But it don't seem as though
that's goin' ter come about, 'cause ther boys
ain't gittin' rich so awful fast. Still, I ain't
kickin'. I'm gittin' my share of what's spent."
As they passed the part of the building the
barroom was located in they saw Jeff Roberts,
the captain of the vigilantes, standing near the
door, talking with Solemn Dan and two or three
other miners.
"Goin' ter make a little trip ag'in, eh, poys ?"
Roberts said, nodding to them pleasantly.
"Yep. A three-days' trip this time, Jeff, an'
when we come back we'll have plenty of dust,
too."
"That's only what yer think. But I hope yer
do,'' and the vigilante laughed good-naturedly.
"He says that's only what you think, but he
hopes you does," Solemn Dan exclaimed, with a
nod of his head.
"All right, Dan,'' Raker answered, with a .grin.
"We'll remember what he said."
Then they passed on and were soon climbing
up the rocky ascent toward the lake. As they
knew just- where the camp of our friends was
located, they took pains to keep away uiom it.
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i-:ince they did not care to be seen. With the
bundles strapped upon their backs, it was, laborious work, a11d when they finally reached the
shore of the lake and were out of sight of the
mining camp they were breathing hard from their
exertions.
"I ain't goin' ter m;e my canoe this mornin',
boys," Jaggs said, shaking his head. "Anyhow,
it wouldn't take but one of us, an' ther provisions
we've got."
"An' it wouldn't clo to take it, anyhow," spoke
up Martin. "S'pose Young Wild West an' his
pards is watchin' ?"
"I was thinkin' of that, too. Well , they ain't
goin' ter see us go in by ther waterway. We'll
go around to ther back. It will be half a mile
further to go, but we've got ter do it that way,
that's all."
After a rest they started to make their way
around at least half of the lake. Of course, they
kept in a direction opposite to that where our
friends were camped. It was easily half a mile
around to the rear entrance of the cave, as we
must call it, but once they got there the three
villains seemed to be well paid for the walk, for
they began talking gleefully.
Unaware of the fact that the rear entrance
had been discovered the night before, they pulled
M,ide the hanging vines and went inside. Arountl
the end of a wall of rock they made their way,
and then came to a rather small portion of the
rave that was lighted by means of a rift in the
side. It looked something like a habitation, for
a few things were scattered about that suggested
that some one occupied it. The stores they had
brought with them were promptly placed out of
the way, and then the three sat down to smoke
and talk over what they intended to do.
''We oughter have one of them canoes, I s'pose,"
said J aggs after he had thought a while. "It
would be easier to git to where we've got ther
nitro-glycerine set ready ter explode. If we go
around to ther left we'll be putty close to them
what's camped up here."
"Maybe they'll go on down, or have gone
now," suggested Raker. "S'pose we go an' see."
"Jest ther thing," Martin declared. "But do
yer think we've got enough of ther explosive stuff
over there? There's a. lot more right here, you
know,"
"We've got more than enough," said Jaggs.
"What's here kin stay here, unless it happens ter
go off . when ther big shock comes. Why, it
wouldn't take more than half of a can ter blow
that thin place ter pieces, anyhow. You know as
well as I do that ther rock ain't ten feet thick,
an' there's a little leak in it, anyhow. That's
what feeds ther creek down in ther Holler. When
that busts open an' ther whole weight of ther
water gits runnin' that way, there'll be ther blame<lest flood since ther time of Noah's Ark."
"Let's go an' see if Young Wild West an' hi s
gang show:- any signs of goin' down to ther
Holler," said Raker, impatiently.
His companions nodded assent to this, and
then all three went outside bv the way thev
had entered. As they passed beyond the hanging vines and let them drop into place they never
once dreamed of such a thing as any one being
in the cave. But there was, just the same.

C1·ouching behind a l'Ock within ten feet of where
they l)assed were Young Wild West and Jim
Dart.
CHAPTER VII.-Wild Plans to Save the Doomed
Camp.
Youn.e: Wild West and Jim Dart had left the
camp. They knew quite well that there was no
danger in leaving the girls behind, and all they
wanted to do now was to catch si.e:ht of the three
men they were looking for when they ascended
the side of the mountain. But at the same time
they must be careful and not be seen themselves.
After looking around for a few minutes, Jim
su.e:.e:ested that he climb a tree and take anothe11
look down in the little valley below. The young
deadshot gave his nod of approval to this, Sit
the boy was not long in picking out a tree that
suited him, and then he went to the top, like
a squirrel. The sun was up by this time, and
more or less activity showed itself in the mining
camp below.
As Jim took a good look around he saw several
men near the saloon and store. Some were walking about and others standing still, but the distance was a little too far for him to pick out
those he was looking for. One thin.e: about it,
there was no one coming up, as far as he could
see.
"I reckon they haven't started yet, Wild," he
caJled out softly from the tree-top.
"WeJI, stay there a while, if you don't mind.
"I'll .e:o over and see if the camp is all ri.e:ht."
Finding the little group just as he had left it,
he sat down on a rock to wait until Jim had made
a .e:ood observation. In less than five minutes a
call came to him from the tree, and he promptly
arose and started for it.
"They are coming, Wild. I just saw three men
leave that store, and they -are headin.e: ri.e:ht this
·way. I reckon they might be the ones we want.
They seem to be carrying a lot of stuff with
them."
"Well, that's all right. They want to make it
appear that they are .e:oin11: out prospecting. Anyhow, they need provisions in the cave, if they
intend to keep it for a hiding-place."
"Yes, that's right. \VeJJ, I'll come down now."
"Wait a minute or two and make snre, Jlm."
"All right," and Dart remained silent.
But presently he called out that he conTd no
longer se~ the three rnen, who had .e:ot so close
uncle1· a point of high rock that they had disappeared.
"They are comin.e: up, just the same," he declared, and then he descended the tree.
"Well, Jim," our hero said, with a satisfied nod,
"Tip Jaggs left his canoe over to the cave. or
they might go around and get in by the other
way. They came out that way last night when
ihey visited you at the camp, that's sure."
"Oh, yes. 1 · am , atisfied of that," Jim answered.
"As we have time enough, we'll just .e:et into
this canoe and paddle over to the mouth of the
cave. We can get it far enough under so we can
stay in it and watch. The villains can't escape
if seen by us, no matter which way they ,to,
for they must go around the lake at one end or
the other."
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Jim gave a nod, and the two at once made
their way to the canoe. Pulling it out from under
the bushes, Wild held it until his partner got in.
Then he stepped in himself. Jim alreaay had the
paddle in his hand, and he at once started for
the overhanging rock. The canoe was not long
in reaching it, and then under it they went, stopping just as they got about ten feet back.
"It isn't so bad in here now," our hero observed,
as he looked into the underground place. "There's
light coming in front somewhere, Jim. Last nigJ1t
it was as dark as pitch."
"I have no doubt of it, Wild," Dart answered,
as he pushed the canoe gently to the side of the
passage and held fast to a jutting point of rock.
The two found they could look across to the
other side of the lake with the greatest of ease,
so they settled down to wait patiently until the
villains arrived. It was as long as fifteen minutes,
however, before Tip Jaggs and his two pards
put in an appearance. Wild and Jim saw them
when they stopped where Jaggs had left his
canoe, and they watched them with smiling faces.
"Those .fellows think they are mighty smart,
Wild," Jim declared, turning to his companion.
"They've been p·r etty smart, it seems. See how
they have tricked the unstispecting miners."
"Yes, that's right. But they can't trick us."
"Not very much. Now, then, if they use the
canoe to come over we will simply paddle inside
and hide this one somewhere, for it won't do to
let them find it here when they come in."
It was not long before they i,aw the three men
start around to the other end of the lake, an<l
then they knew it was their intention to enter
from the rear. They watched them until they
disappeared from view, and then at the suggestion of the young deadshot, Jim pushed the canoe
back into the cave. He paddled along until he
found a place to land, and then they both stepped out. It was light enough for them to see
what they were about, so Witd soon discovered
a suitable place to hide the little er.aft, and it
was .promptly hauled from the 'Water and dragged
into it.
"Now, then," oUT hero said, "we'll go on
through and find the other entrance."
The cavern was full of 1·ocks, some of which
were in the form of hu~e pillars .and kept the
ground from caving in above. But by keeping
on straight ahead, they soon came into that
part of it that was occupied by the three robbers. There was much more light here, so it
did not take the two boys very long to see about
all there was to be seen. They sat down in a
convenient place and wait~d until they finally
heard footsteps outside.
'l;'hiln the vines were pulled aside and in came
Jaggs and his two companions. It was all so
easv th.at both Wild and Jim felt more like la1:1ghing. than a:nythin11: -else just then, even though
they were well aware of the fact that the scoundrels were desperate and no doubt would fight
hard if put to the test. The boys listened to
all that was said, .and when they realized that
it was the intention of the three men to flood
the mining camp they felt like shooting them
down without mercy. But Youn,R' Wild West always kept cool, and he thought it over quickly
and came to the conclusion to let them go !\S far
u they d.ared, and then catch them red-handed.
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Jim feared that they might explode the nitroglycerine and start the flood before they would
be able to prevent them, and he told Wild so.
"Thaj:'s all right," was the reply. "If they do
· get a little ahead of us we can easily change
the course of the flood. I suppose rou took pretty
good note of how the land lies at the end of the
lake nearest the hollow?"
"Well, I don't know as I took any particular
note of it, Wild."
"I did. There's a dry water-course running
right down from the spot where they intend to
cause the explosion. But it turns a little to the
right, and there· is only a thin wall of rock and
dirt to prevent it from going down the other side
of the ridge. If that could be blown up there
would be very little water to go down into the
valley, after all. I'll tell you what I'll do. As
soon as they go out we'll find the nitro-glycerine
they say they have here, and take it along with
us in case we need it. But I .think we will be able
to stop them from setting off the blast."
"All right, Wild; just as you say."
"I can't see what they are thinking about, anyhow," ' the young deadshot went on, shaking I{is
head as he watched the three men preparing to
leave the cave. The ought to know Quite well
that even if they do flood the mining camp and .
cause many of the miners to be drowned they
won't be able to get aw.ay with any of the booty.
Why, those who escape will come back when the
water subsides, and catch them at their work."
"Well, never mind," Jim answered. ''It's thei1·
way of thinking, so let them go .ahead."
"They think the camp is doomed, but I know
better."
They were talking in low whisper , of course,
.and there was no dang-er of the three men overhearing them. Finally Jaggs and his companions
left the cave to go ahead with their fiendish work.
They had scarcely got outside when Wild arose
from his hiding-place and ran lightly into the
cave. He was in a hurry to find the cans of nitrog-lycerine he knew were stored somewhere there.
Luck was with him, it seemed, for in less than
two minutes he found the dangerous stuff in a
crevice. There were three cans there, each weighing perhaps twelve or fifteen pounds. The boys
knew the nature of nitro-glycerine well enough,
so they handled it carefully. One can was lifted
gently out by Wild and placed into Jim's hands,
and then he took up another and with a nod of
satisfaction led the way out of the cave.
Out they went, treading carefully, for fear thev
might slip ana cause the cans to drop from their
hands. If ·such a thing were to happen they would
be blown to atoms, as they well knew. But they
had been through so many perils that they scarcely thought of the danger of what they were doing
now. They hurried along through the little gully,
and then up to the level above. Just then they
c,aught sight of the three scoundrels, who were
sneaking along, showing well that they were
afraid they might be seen by some one. One of
them had a Remington rifle, and it was easy for
our two friends to guess that they meant to explode the nitro-glycerine by firing a shot. Wild
and Jim -went along after them, keeping as close
as they dared, and when they reached a point
where the young deadshot declared the course of
the flood might be turned in case the villains e-ot
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ahead of them, he put down his can of explosive
and said:
"Set yours right on top of this one, Jim. Now,
then, probably you can see what I referred to.
If they open the ~nd of the lake up there the
water will swing around this way for a short
distance, and then it will 1<0 straight down into
the hollow below. Of course, there is enough
water in the lake to flood the camp and wash
away about everything there is there. But sup-pose this big rock right here should be blown
aside?"
"I can see plainly that the course of the torrent would be changed," Jim answered. "But I
never thought of that before, Wild."
"Well, I did. You ln10w we were talking about
how dangerous it would be for those in the camp
below if an openin1< happened to occur at the
P.nd of the lake."
"Yes, we were talking about that, sure enouirh." •
"I looked at it this morning, though I said
nothing about it, and I noticed that the watercourse could be changed over this way quite
easily. But· come on. We can't remain here.
There is no need of letting them go ahead · with
their game. Our plan might not work, you
kr.ow."
They had been watching the movements of the
three villains while the brief conversation was
being held, and when they saw them pause and
sit down behind a big 1·ock they knew they were
not quite ready to go ahead with their fienish
work.
"I reckon we may as well creep up close to
them and hear what they are talking about, Jim,"
Wild said.
"Right you are," was the reply.
Just as they were about to move from the spot
a footstep sounded behind . them. and turning the:v
beheld Arietta approaching-, rifle in hand. Thinking- she had not seen the three men who were so
close by, Wild motioned for her to stop, which
she promptly did. Then he quickly step"Qed over
to her lind said :
'·Well, what are you doing here, Et?"
"I thought I might as well come out and see
what was going- on, Wild," she answered. "Have
you seen -anything of the villains?"
"They are within two hundred feet of us right
now."
•
"Ah! I ran the risk of being- seen by them,
then."
"You certainly did, little girl. But it's all right.
I · am positive they didn't see you, for we have
been watching them for quite a little time. But
what do you suppose they mean to do?"
"I don't know, Wild. Make an attack on us?"
"No; they intend to do somethin1< worse than
that. They are going to flood the mining camp
below and drown all the miners who are unable
to get out of the way. They expect by doing it
that they will get hold of all the gold that is
there when the flood subsides."
"The scoundrels!" Arietta exclaimed, her eyes
flashing. "Are they as heartless as all that ? "
"Yes, Et, they are heartless and ignorant as
well. They don't seel!l, to stop to think that they
might stand a poor show of getting hold of the
booty when the water goes down. But listen.
Y f'II see those two cans rig-ht over there?"

"Yes, Wild. Nitro-glycerine, I suppose. Did
the villains put them there?"
"No, Jim and I did that."
"Ah! What do you intend to do?"
"Well, I don't know exactly, but J.ag-gs and his
two men have more of the glycerine further up /
there. They intend to explode it, and when the
rock gives way at' the end of the lake the water
will come rushing first this way, and then it will
turn sharply to the right and down it will go and
flood the camp. But if such a thing should happen an explosion right over there where the cans
are would change the course of the water instantly. I am sure of that as I am of anything,
for nothing could pre1vent it. There isn't as much
of a slope this side, of course, but if the water
once got running this way it couldn't go down
into the valley.''
"I can see that much, Wild," the girl answered,
with a nod of hel' head. "But what is the use of
letting them cause th explosion over there?"
' "I don't intend to, if I can help it. But you •
wait right here. Don't stand too close to the
nitro-glycerine, either, for the chances are that
it might explode from the shock, if the other
should happen to go off.''
·
"All right, Wild. I'll get over a couple of
hundred feet, and I'll tell you what I'll do. If
they explode the stuff I'll send a bullet into one
of these cans and set ,that off, too.''
"That's it, little girl. I was just going to tell
you to do that. Now go ahead, and be sure you
are not close enough to be l1armed. Is everything all right at the camp?"
"Oh, yes. I think Charlie must have shot a
bear, for we heard the report of a rifle just before I left."
"Oh, he'll get a bear all right, But never mind
that now. We have got something more important than bears on hand just now.''
The girl then walked away, just as she said '
she would do, and. Wild quickly joined Jim, who
was watchin1< the three men, who were still sitting behind the rock.
"Well, Jim," the young deadshot saic.l, "Arietta
will stand over there and be ready to shoot at the
nitro-glycerine if the occasion demands it. Now,
then, let's see if we can hear what these fellows
mean to do."

CHAPTER VIII.-Two Explosions.
Hop Wah worked rapidly and soon had the
pelt removed from the bear. Then Charlie condescended to help him, and it was not long before
the portions of meat he desired were cut from
the carcass.
"Well, heathen," he said, with a chuckle, "I
reckon we may as well have a little honey ter
take back to camp with us, too. I'm in a hurry
to git there, so you jest run on down there an' git
some from that holler tree.''
"Me no wantee honey, Misler Charlie," the
Celestial daclare.d, shakinl? his head.
"Oh, yer don't, eh? Afraid you might git
stung by ther bees, I s'pose. Well, if I done ther
right thing I'd make yer go an' git some, an' let
yer git stung good an' hard, too. But as I jest
said, I'm fo a hurry to git back to ther camp, so
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come on. Put one of them hams on your shoulder
11n' tuck ther hide under your arm."
Hop obeyed with alacrity, for he was glad to
have the opl)Ortunity of getting away from the
beehive. Charlie led tne way at a quick pace,
and in a few minutes he got back to the camp.
Only Anna, Eloise and Wing were- there. The
cook had · finished his morning's work and was
sitting with his back against a tree, puffing lazily
on a cigarette.
"Where's Arietta, gal?" the scout asked his
wife, as he put down the bear meat he had been
car:1>ying.
"She couldn't seem to stay here and wait to
find out what Wild and ·Jim were doing, Charlie,"
was the reply. "She just insisted on taking her
Remingston and starting out. There was no need
of Eloise or me trying to persuade her not to.
You know how Arietta is."
"I reckon I do, gal. She's sartinly got a
mind of her own. When she says she's goin' ter
do a thing, she generally does it. But it's all
right. She knows her business putty well, an'
j£ ain't likely she will git into any danger. How
long has she been gone now 7"
"Well, I should say about twenty minutes."
"An' Wild an' Jim left right after I did, I
s'pose?"
"Yes, shortly after you and Hop started out to
hunt for a bear-. You got the bear, I see."
"Yes, and we come near gittin' a whole lot of
, honey, too."
"Me no likee honey," Hop declared, shaking his,
head. "Me shootee off' um fireclacker and makee
bees velly mad, so be. Len Misler Cha1·lie shootee
um bear."
"Ther foolish heathen was bound ter play a
trick on somebody, an' as he was afraid, ter do
it on me, he picked out ther honey bees for it,"
Charlie said, with a grin. "It was a putty mean
trick, too, for he must have killed more than half
of ther swarm."
"Where -you go now, Misler Charlie?" Hop
asked, as he saw the scout pick up his rifle~ which
he had leaned against a tree.
"I'm goin' ter take a sneak around an' see what
Wild and Jim is <loin', heathen," was the reply.
"Me wantee go, too, Misler Charlie."
"Well, if you think you kin be mighty still an'
not make any noise, why~ come on. I reckon ther
gals ain't afraid ter stay here. They kip. watch
Wing putty soon, for he's about ready ter go to
sleep now."
This was true enough, for the cigarette had
dropped from the cook's hand and his chin was
resting upon his breast. Hop grinned and acted
very much as though he would like to play a
joke on his brother, but knowing that it would
be out of place just then, he started after the
. scout, as he moved away from the camp.
Charlie knew about the way to go to keep from
being seen by the three villains should they be
anywhere about, and he led the way around to
the right, and placing a rocky elevation between
him and the lake, he went on, followed by the
clever Chinee. Luck was with them, it seemed,
for they did not go but a short distance before
they came in sight of Arietta, who was sitting
upon a boulder, rifle in hand and watching intently something a short distance away.
·
"Now then, heathen," the scout, whispered, "see

~f we kin surprise her.
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We'll see how close ;we

kjn git to her afore she sees us."

Hol) gave a nod and grinned broa:dly, and then
stepped softly along after the scout. They managed to get within about fifty feet of Arietta
when Hop caused a stone to roll down the hill.
Instantly the girl turned her gaze that way, and
when she saw who they were she gave a nod and
smiled.
.
"That was your fa.ult, heathen," Charlie said,
shaking his head at the Chinaman; S'pose we had
been sneakin' up on some one we want-ed ter git
hold of? You would have spoiled ther whole business."
,
·
"Me no helpee, Misler Charlie," Hop answered.
"But evelythling allee light. Missee Alietta no
care."
"Where's Wild an' Jim?" Charlie asked, as he
got close to the waiting girl.
"Right over there about a hundred yards distant," she answered. "You can't see them from
he~e. for those rocks are in the way. But the three
i,coundrels are sitting down not very far away,
and Wild and Jim went over to find out what
they were talking about. What do you think,
Charlie? They mean to send the water that's in the lake down into the camp below and wipe it
out of existence."
"Great gimlets!" the scout exclaimed, his eyes
opening wide. "Yer don't mean that, Arietta!"
"That's just what I do mean. Wild and Jim
heard them talking about it, and they have everything fixed to do it, too. They mean .to explode
some niti·o-glycerine and break away the basin
over there so the water vl'ill have a chance to
come tearing down."
"You kin bet all you're worth that they won't
do it, Arietta."
"If they do it we are all ready for them. Do
you see anything over there?" and she pointed
to the two cans of nitro-glycerine, which glistened in the light of the morning sun.
"Yes, that' .ain't ther stuff' they're goin' ter explode, is it? Why, that wouldn't let ther water
go down into ther camp."
"No, of course not. But should they cause the
explosion at the rig·ht spot I am going to explode
these two cans, Wild is sure . that the course of
the water would be changed instantly, and I agree
with him."
"Yes, but what's ther use of lettin' tJ1em go
ahead with ther game?"
"I hardly think Wild intends to let them go
ahead. This is only a precaution, you know."
"All right. S'pose you stay right here an' me
an' Hop will creep along an' find Wild an' Jim.
Then we'll know somethin' more about it."
Arietta gave a nod of assent, so Charlie at once
started in the direction she told him Wild anr!
Jim had J:('one. Hop came along, this time being
very careful not to make the least sound. As
they moved around a clu:tnp of rocks they came
in sight of the two. They were crouching within
thirty feet of the three villains who were taking
it easy under a big overhanging rock. Before
the scout was half-way to them, however, Wild
and Jim were seen creeping away.
"This way, heathen," Charlie whispered, .as he
turned to the left. "We'll meet 'em over there.
They're up to somethin', that's sartin, an' we'll
soon find out what it is."
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In something like a minute later Charlie and

Hop were seen by o.ur hero and Dart, and then

they quickl y came together.
"What's g-oin' on, anyhow, Wild ?" Charlie
asked, eagerly.
.
"There has been a whole lot going on, though
nothing much has happened yet," was the reply.
"Jim and I have bll_en listening to a conversation
of three of the worst scoundrels that ever lived.
They mean to flood the mining camp and wipe
out all who get in the way of the rushing water."
"Yes, Arietta jest told me about that. But
"Nhy tlon't you do somethin' ter stop 'em? "
"That's just what we mean to do now. \Ve got
tired of hearing them talking about it. It seems
that tltey have become- chicken-hearted all of a
sudden. They have been sitting there talking it
over for nearly half an hour, and not one of them
seem willing to fire the shot that will set off the
nitro-glycerine. I have made up my mind to
go and get the stuff and prevent them from doing
it. Of course, we have got to stop the flood, that's
certain.
"Sartin. Do you know about where ther nitroglycerine is?"
"Yes, pr.etty well. You come with us and we'll
soon get it."
"Do you s'pose they kin see it from where they
are hidin'?"
"No, they have got to creep around this way
a little and then go up the hill there. It can be
seen from there. \ But we won't go that way, for
that would bring us in their sight. We'll creep
around further this way."
The young deadshot and Dart had certainly
become tired of waiting for the villains to make a
move, .and as Wild said, they decided to go and
get the nitro-glycerine out of the way and prevent
the explosion. Wild now led the way around,
and as soon as they were safe from being seen
by Jaggs and his companions they approached t he
spot where they knew the dangerous explosive
must be located.
After making sure that the three had not come
around the rock, Wild crept forward boldly and
poitsessed himself of the can of explosive. He
came back with just as much caution.
"I reckon we have got to do something with
this," he observed, "so we'll take it around to
where the other two cans are. I think we will
have time, boys, for they don't seem to have the
nerve to go ahead with their game."
It took the young deadshot about five minutes
to ~get around to where the other two cans had
been placed, and he promptly l)laced the one he
had taken near them. Then he went over to
where Arietta was stationed and said:
"Well, Et, I reckon there won't be any explosion. The villains seem to be a little squeamish
about setting off the nitro-glycerine, so I thought
I would go around and get it and sp.oil ther
g.ame. But you had better stay right here, anyhow. I reckon we had better go and get them
now, though I would have much preferred to catch
them right in the act."
"All right, Wild," the brave girl answered.
"This is as good a place as any. When I hear
you shouting I'll run over and get .a better view
of what takes place."
Then Wild was not long in joining his two
vartners and the · Chinaman. He had° barely

got there, however, when there was a movement
made by the trio of scoundrels. It seemed as
though they had settled upon a plan of action.
The fellow called Ralcer came from behind the
rock first, a rifle in his hand. Then Tip J agg.,;
and Martin followed a few feet behind, acting as
though they were very nervous.
"Let them go until they find out the can is ·
gone, boys,'' our hero whispered, a smile on his
face.
"An' then when they begin ter git excited about
it we'll go over there an' nab.,em, eh, Wild?" the
scout asked.
_
•
"That's it exactly, Charlie. But I fe.ar if Wit
get them and expose the·m to the miners they
have been robbing so long there will be a lynching. The chances are we won't be able to l)rev~nt
it, either, and I don't like lynchings, and never
did."
"Well, maybe you kin put a little sense into
'em, but as f.ar as I am concerned, I think they
oughter be lynched."
"I know you rl'l . Charlie, but there are some
things you and r J'l-r:'t quite agree upon, as you
know."
"I always agr ee with anything you say, Wild,
so there ain't goin' ter be no lyncrun', then. I'll
help you stop ther gang if they seem to want
ter do .anything like that."
The four watched from behind the rocks and
saw Raker creeping stealthily down the hill. At
length he came to a stop behind a boulder, and
dropping upon his knees, pushed the barrel of
the rifle straight out and took aim. Then he
raised his he.ad suddenly and looked sharply.
around him.
·
"I reckon he can't see his target," Jim Dart
whispere<l.
· ·
The villain now turned and nodded to his two
companions, who had squatted a short distance
away, their eyes fixed in the direction the shot
w.as to be sent. Raker said something, which
could not be heard by our friends, and then he
changed his position slightly and again pushed
his rifle over the top of the boulder. He seems
to be goin' ter shoot at somethin', an yhow," the
scout observed, with a chuckle. "Maybe he's
goin' ter fire a shot whether he sees a can of
nitro-glycerine or not."
"That might be, Charlie. But he don't act as
though he is. He appears to know jest what he
is up to!'
Just then Raker laid his cheek on the stock
of the rifle and took aim. The next instant there
was a crashing roar that sounded like .a burst of
thunder, and Raker turn_ed and fled from the
spot.
"Great Scott!" exclaimed Young Wild West,
-"there must have been more of the nitro-gl ycerine
there, for he has exploded it. There goes the
water, too! This way boys."
Sure enough, the explosion had broken away
the rock at the end of the lake, and the water
was pouring down furiously, swelling at every
second. Regardless of the fact that he might be
seen by the fleeing villains, Wild ran arounJtoward· where Arietta was stationed. Charlie,
Jim and Hop were right after him, and as they
came to a big rock the girl saw them.
Wild waved his hands to her, and then the
brave girl placed the butt of her rifle to .her
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Ehoulder and pressed the tr.igger. She had aimed
well, and the result was all that could be expected. The nitro-glycerine exploded with a terrific roar. T-0:i'ts · of earth and rock went. flying
through the air. The result was marvelous. The
course of the raging to;rent was changed.

CHAPTER IX.-Conclusion.
J

j

•

Down in the little valley the 9:iners who were
just going to their work heard the two terrific
explosions and, startled beyond measure, they fled
in every direction, no doubt expecting it was an
earthquake, and that they would be wiped off
the face of the earth at any moment. But right
upon the scene Young Wild _West and his friends
-,.,-ere shouting with joyous triumph.
Even though the plotters had carried out their
intention of exploding the nitro-glycerine, which
must have been placed somewhere so Wild did
no't noµce it when he got the other can, -the
camp, which h'ad been doomed but a short time
before, had been saved. But what about the three
foiled villains? They had been hurrying away
with the intention of getting back to the cave
when the second explosion occurred. So close
were they to it that they were hurled many feet,
and when the vibration had ceased they lay prone
upon the ground.
Arietta could see them, though Wild and his
partners could not. She leaped over the boulder
she had been leaning against when she fired the
shot, and started toward them. On either side
of her was a torrent of water, but the one that
had· started first was now dwindling into almost
nothing.
Only the water that had rushed out at first was
trickling down that way, for right above an upheaval had cluplged the course, so that it was all
running in a direction almost opposite to the
valley below, and down a long, jagged, slantin.e:
hill to the gully that wound its way toward the
, rear of the big cave.
"Wild, Wild!" the girl shouted. "I think the
villains have been killed. They ' are lying still as
death over there." .
She pointed in the direction she saw them, anti
then the young deadshot and his partners hurried
to the spot, followed by the clever Chinee. But
they were not dead by any means. The girl's
voice brought.at least two of them to their senses.
They were Tip Jaggs and Raker, and as quick as
a flash they were upon their feet and running foi·
their lives.
There were so many rocks and bushes near· at
hand that they got out of sight before the young
deadshot and Cheyenne Charlie could see them.
Arietta could easily have shot them with her
rifle, but she did not care to do so. She simply
told the way they had gone, and then after them
went her dashing young lover and the scout. Hop
waited uptil Arietta came up.
"Lat velly muchee bigee noise, Missee Alietta,"
he declared, shaking his head. "Me velly muchee
'fl.aid, so be."
"I was badly frightened myself, Hop," she answered, and her face was just pale enough to
&how that she was telling the truth. "But I knew
what had to be done, and I did -i t."
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'"You velly blave girl, Missee Alietta. Me likee
shootee likeeryou. You shootee allee samee likee
Misler Wild."
"I hardly think so, Hop. Most any one could
l1ave hit the can 1 I aimed at. Of course, it might
be quite a daring thing to do, since I didn't know
exactly what the consequences might be."
Meanwhile, J aggs and Raker were still fleeing,
while Martin had recovered sufficiently to rise to
a sit-ting J:)osture. He was staring around him
like one who had just been awakened from a
sound sleep when Arietta and Hop came up. The
moment lie saw them Martin seemed to realize
that he was in peril. He made a move to pull a
gun, but found that his wrist had been broken
when he fell, and with a shriek of fear he called
out:
"Don't kill me, don't kiU me! There's been an'
earthquake, an' I'm almost dead no'w."
"_Y6u thi;1k there has been an, earthquake, eh?"
Arietta said, calmly, as she paused. before him.
"Well, I happen to knew' just what kind of an
earthquake ,it was. One of your friends caused
the first shock, and I am responsible for the
second. So you meant to wipe out the mining
camp, did you? Oh, you scoundrel! If ever- a
man deserved hanging it is you."
"Mercy, mercy, gal!" ·the wretch cried, and then
by a great eff&rt he got upon his knees in a begging attitude.
"Hop, just take his weapons from him and fix
him so he can't use that other hand of his," the
girl said, coolly. '.'Wild and Charlie will soon
catch his two villlainous friends, and then we'll
all go down to the mining camp."
"Allee light, Missee ,Alietta," and Hop went to
work quickly and soon did as she directed.
Martin did not offer the least resistance and
"'.hen he found his good arm bound tightly to his
side he ·looked at the broken one and shook his
head.
"It sartinly was awful, miss,') he declared.
"But I didn't do it. I didn't want ter do it
either. It was Raker who set off ther nitxo~
glycerine. He wouldn't have done it if Tip Jaggs
hadn't kept on tellin' him he was a coward an'
at last he couldn't stand it no longer an' sai°d he
would. I let him call me a cowat.d- as much as
h!) _wanted ter, but I made up my mind I wasn't
gom' ter be 1·espo11sible for no one bein' drowned
by a flood. I wonder if ther's anything left down
there now?"
"I rather think that everything is abont the
sal!le as it was before the explosion took place,"
Arietta answered. "I don't mind telling you that
when the second one occurred the torrent of
water was changed. It is all running down over
there now, and if you will take the trouble to
look_ you will be able to see that I am telling
you the truth."
,
The wounded villain gave a gasp as he stepped
a little aside and was able ·to see what lay before
him. The lake was fast being emptied, ·but the
water was pouring the wrong way to do any
damage to the little valley below.
"Well, I'm awful glad!" he declared, and there
was no cloubt in the girl's mind that he thoro_ughly meant it. "I've been a thief about all my
life, but I never took no one's life unless there
was some putty good reason :(or it. There wasn't
no reason in killin' a whole lot of men V"\at
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thought we was friends to 'em, an' that's why I
backed down when it got near time to bust ther
end of ther lake out."
It was just then that Anna and Eloise came in
sight. They had been unable to wait any longer,
for they had seen the terrific stream of water,
and were anxious to know what had happened.
"Don't be frightened, girls," Arietta said, with
a smile, as they cary.e forward. "It wasn't 1.-,1
earthquake. It was only some nitro-glycerine
that exploded."
They looked relieved when they heard this, and
listened in silence as she briefly related the whole
thing. Martin, the prisoner, hung his head during
the recital, for he knew tbat he was regarded
as being as much to blame -as his companions.
"My fool bl other allee samee wakee up pee? "
Hop asked, looking at Anna with a grin.
"I should say he did, Hop," was the quick
reply. "He was sleeping as usual when the first
explosion occurred. He jumped to his feet, of
course, but when the •second happened he was
as much frightened as etiher Eloise or myself."
"He allee samee velly muchee fool Chinee, so
be. He stay in camp. Me go and see Misler
W.ild and Misler Charlie ketchee um two bad
Melican men."
"Hold on, Hop," spoke up Arietta. "I think you
had better ·stay right here in chai;ge of the prisoner."
"Me fakee um plisoner. too, so be, Missee Alietta."
"All right, you can do that, then."
"Me takee velly . muchee quickee. He walkee
allee light," and so saying the Chinaman pulled
out the old-fashioned six-shooter he usually had
upon his person and made a threatening move
toward Martin.
· "I'll go, I'll go, heathen!" came the exclamation. "Don't poi11t that thing at me. It might
11:0 off."
· "Go off velly muchee quickee," and just then
Hop gave a sharp pull upon the trigger.
Sure enough, the weapon was discharged, and
Martin .felt the flash of the powder. He let out
a yell of terror and went rolling upon the ground.
The girls did not linger an y longer, for they
knew the Chinaman was simply trying to frighten the prisoner, and that he would surely take
good care of him and see that he did not get
away. As they reached a point from which they
could look down into the camp they saw a crowd
of miners coming that way. But neither Wild
nor Charlie nor the two men they had been following were anywhere to be seen."
r
Presently a shout sounded, however, and they
recognized Cheyenne Charlie's voice. Then two
shots rang out, followed by the old familiar cowboy call the scout was in the habit of giving when
he ..was vict_orious in anything he undertook._
,,
. Well, !;'.Iris, they have go~ t he~ all right ,
Arietta said to Anna and Eloise.
We need not
hu!ry so much, so. be ~ar~ful how you step in
gomg down here, smce it is a ver y rock y path."
They went ~n down for perhaps a couple of
hundred yards, and then the foremost of the
miners met them. Jeff Roberts, the leader of
the vigilantes, and Solemn Dan were among them,
and as neither of them had seen the girls as yet,
they evinced no little surprise. But Wild had
tolrl them that the girls were with them at the

camp, so the y guessed right awa y who they must
be.
"But has this got anything to do with ther
earthquake?"
"There was no earthquake," Arietta answered,
laughing lightly. "That was only a little nitroglycerine that was set off. The three robbers
planned to break open the basin so the water from
th e lake would run down and drown you people
out. But we stopped them from doing it, and
the camp is saved."
'
The miners looked at each other in amazement.
By this time others had come up, and nearly all
of them heard the last of what the girl said.
They began plying the three with questions, and
Arietta did her best to answer in a way that
would make them understand readily. But this
seemed to be a hard thing to do, for the most of
them could not comprehend how it was possibl~
to prevent the water from rushing down that
way after it had once started.
"Well," said Arietta, becoming tired of it, "if
you will wait until Young Wild West comes he
will be able to explain it to you much better
than I can. Ah! here he comes now. Yes, it ia
as I thought. They have got one of the prisoners,
anyhow. I suppose the other is dead."
"And here comes ther Cliinee down ther mountain with another one," Roberts called out excitedly. "It's Martin, too, by thunder!"
'
"He says it's Martin, too, by thunder!" cried
Solemn Dan, turning to the rest of the men.
Wild and Charlie reached the scene with Tip
Jaggs just about the time Hop brought Martin
down to the little plateau where the girls had
halted when the miners met them.
"Gentlemen," said the young deadshot, in his
cool and easy way, "I• reckon there's been a lot
going on that you knew nothing about. You all
had a very narrow escape, for if things had gene
the way Tip Jaggs planned them, the mining
camp of Lucky Hollow would have been wiped
out of existence before this time. It may seem
wonderf ul to you, but we saved the camp for you
in the nick of time. That girl there," pointin"'
to Arietta, "fired the shot that caused the second
explosion, and that was what saved the camp."
A ringing cheer went up, for by this time the
men had about recovered from the fear that had
come upon them when they thought an earthquake had happened.
It was fully an hour later when our fri ends
were sitting quietly at the camp and watching
the torrent which had abated considerably; since
ne:irl}'. all of the water was out of the lake by
this time, when Hop wa s seen app roaching, followed by Jeff Roberts and half a dozen ot her s.
. "_Well, I reckon t here's no need of us paying !l
VlSlt to Lucky Hollow even if Hop loses t he bet
money. There has been a lynching t here, and f
fe el ashamed to go there. I might have s toppecl
it, but maybe it's better as it is. We'll br ea k
camp and strike out for Utah," s-aid Wild.
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST AND THE MAIL-COACH; or, ARIETTA
AND THE LADY IN BLUE."
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CURRENT NEWS
SMOKER SETS HIS HAIR AFIRE SITTING
IN A BARBER'S CHAIR
Charles Cleento, a well-known resident of
Hammonton , N. J., is in the Hammonton Hospital
~ suffering from severe burns, the result of a peculiar accident.
While in a barber's chair getting a hair treatment, in which a preparation containing alcohol
was used, he struck a match to light a cigarette.
A moment later his hair was on fire. Both hands,
eyes and forehead were burned before the fire
was put out with wet towels.
PLANS TO DIG UP A CANNON
To go to Petersburg, Va., and dig up a cannon
he buried fifty-nine yea1·s ago after a battle between Confederate and Union forces is the plan
of Henry C. Diehl of Hinton, Okla. Diehl says
that he wanted to ship the ,ron to Watsontown,
but the exl>ressman wanted charges paid in advance and, as he was without funds, he buried
it, intending to get it later.
He never went back, but he is confident he can

1,

locate it. Moving picture men have asked that
he indicate the day that he will dig so they can
photograph him.
OSTRICH DIES IN A BATTLE
ROYAL
"Black Diamond," famous ostrich, is dead. The
passing of the noted bird recalls the memorable
events at Greenville, 0., seventeen years ago,
when "Black Diamond" sprinted a half-mile in
1.05, setting an American record which still
stands.
"Black Diamond" was killed recently in a fight
with six other birds at the farm of Tom J. _Cockburn, Hot Springs, Ark. So fierce was the struggle that the heavy fence about the inclo~ure in
which the ostriches were confined was splmtered
in several places. Attendants had difficulty in
quelling the riot.
"Black Diamond" was fifty-nine years old. He
raced on many tracks from California to New
England during a period of fifteen years and
never was defeated.
RACING

Take Special Notice!
We own "MYSTERY M~GAZINE." It contains exciting detective, crook, and mystery
stories. All of them_ are fine. You ought to read them. Why don't you get a copy?
The latest number contains
A good detective story called

''THE LOCK AND KEY"
Written by HAMILTON 'cRAIGIE
A splendid two-part serial entitled

"A TEST OF CONSCIENCE"
J. B. WARRENTON, Author
A department of hanawriting in which LOUISE RICE · gives free readings of your char•
acter, if you send her a sample of your writing.

SIX (6) DANDY SHORT STORIES
"CLUE: ONE HAIRPIN," by H. P. Rhodes
"A DEVILISH CONTRIVANCE," by Maurice Coons
"BETRAYED BY WORDS," by D. E. Kramer
''CHANCE," by Dorothy Shea
"ON THE TRAIL OF DOPE," by Leslie Barreaux
Besides all these it contains an interesting article by TOM FOX (Scotland Yard De•
tective), called "Bogus Money," and a large co11ection of shorter items that will please you.
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OUT FOR A JOB
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Or, -

-'fhe Adventures of an Office Boy
B7 DICK ELLISON
(A Serial Story)

CHAPTER XXIV.
Conclusion.
"Now you fellows want to keep as still as
death, and be ready to close in the instant I give
the word."
Sheriff Dudley said it.
Gus had been sent for the posse and had installed them in the barn.
"They understand," replied Billy Marvin. "I've
-explained it all to them."
"Right. See that they make no break. Back
+,o our old job, Gus. We want to do the listening
act again."
They stole up under the window, but thiR time
it was on the other side of the house, for Abanao·
alone now stood outside the f1xmt door. The two
Secret Service men had gone inside.
Down the creek the sound of oars could be
heard.
A boat carrying no light was approaching.
That it was bringing young Ho1ton Gus could
not doubt. That General Ysnaga was with him
he felt was most probable.
And so it proved.
The boat pulled by, and a sailor came up to the
little pier.
Young Horton stepped out of it and then helped
the South American, whom Gus had seen at Big
·
Burke's, to climb up.
They stood a moment as though undecided,
...-i.en Abanao suddenly called out in Spanish:
"Come, general, it is all right. This is the
place."
1
"Is it you,
' Abanao I" exclain:ied the general.
then? I was trying to make you-out. Whatever
.
brought you here?"
"Why shouldn't I be ~ere, senor? Am I not as
interested as you?"
"Surely. But I understood--"
"That I was in jail. Well, so I was, but I managed to itet out, thank heaven, so I came."
"Is it that you want to go down to Venezuela
with us?"
"Surely, 1 have had enough of New York•
quite."
"Is Burke inside?"
"Surely. He awaits you, general. Come on.
All is prepared."- •
"Treachery," breathed the sheriff. "You see,
Gus, I was right."
"Is Miss Van Vorst here?" asked, Horton in
English.
"She is," replied Abanao.
"Good! -Come on, uncle. I guess it's all right."
They passed into the house, and then came an
explosion.

"Dog! Black, treacherous dog!" yelled Ysnaga.
in Spanish. "You have betrayed us!"
Abanao made no answer .
Gus would have given much to have been able
to see the face of his old employer, but he did not
dare to risk a look through the window.
It was Abel Bird who replied:
"Oh, come now, come now, senor. What's your
name?" he said. "Take it easy. Yes, we are detectives, all right-United States Secret Service
men.• What's more, wi:, are dead on to your little
:filibustering scheme. Down the cree):c in hiding
is a tug with a big bunch of our sort aboard. All
we have to do is to give the signal and they go
swarming aboard your steamer. You lrnow what"
will happen then, and we are going to give it,
too. That is something which has to be, but
there is something else which don't have to be,
General Ysnaga.''
"You refer to what?" was coldly asked.
"The an-e§i_ of yourRelf and your nephew."
"What do ,-ou mean?"
"Listen. You came here to g~t counterfeit
- money. Too late. Big Burke and his bunch have
vanished. We expected to get 'em, but in some
·
mysterious w~y they have given us the slip."
"I lmow nothing of what you are talkino"'
about," replied the general.
''Liar!" hissed Bird. "Listen, old man, yo u
would betray your government and make yourself dictator of Venezuela. Do you imagine you
are the only pebble of that sort on the beach?
Well, you're not. Here's two more. My partner
and I are ready to betray our gove1;nment. Fork
over the cash you were going to pay Big Burke
for those counterfeits and we will let you two
make a getaway fn .an auto we've got here. He1.'e's
your chance. Take it quick, for in two minutes
we give the signal."
"Call the boys, Gus," breathed the ,sheriff.
"Let 'em be ready for a rush-front and rear.
Now we know where we get off the cars.''
Gus Jost not an instant.
The rush was made.
"Gentlen;ien, you are aU prisoners!" shouted
Dudley, flashing his shield. "Abel Bird, I'll
t rouble you for that cash. Donavan, signat the
tug, or take a taste of this."
The surprise was complete.
Geneial Ysnaga had been in the act of handing out the cash when the rush came.
Dudley promptly pocketed it.
"We'll find out who this belongs to later on,"
he said.
Donavan with a revolver under his nose now
raised the lantern outside twice in quick 'succession.
A shot was the answer, and the puffing of a tug
was heard.
"Look out for the prisoner, Billy," said the ·
sheriff. "Gus and I am going for the girl.''
At last the hour of poor Isabel's rescue had
come.
(To be continued.)

Radio Fans, tune in WJZ and hear the
rousing "Mystery Magazine" stories they
are b1·oadcasting.
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GOOD READING
RABBIS BAN BARE ARMS
Thirty Galician rabbis have issued a joint ban
against the appearance of Jewish g irls and women in sleeveless and low-cut dresses. The ban
was procla imed in all-the synagogues of Galicia .
The rabbis declared in their statement that "this
lack of morals in dress is responsible fo r all the
misfortunes that have befallen Jewry."
The Jewi sh press stro.ngly condemns the action of the rabbis, calling their statement a slander upon Jewi sh womanhood.
TWO FISH STORIES
A ch ronicler at Edmonton, Alberta, reports
that a trout 42 inches long and weighing 37
pounds has been taken fro m Lake Minn ewanka
at Banff. A Brandon, :Manitoba, report says
that an angler on the Assiniboine Ri ver caught a
pickerel and a muskallonge on one hook at the
same time. He was in the a ct of haulin g out the
pfckerel wh en a mu sk a llonge swallowed it, and
the angler landed both. The mu kallonge was 40
inches long a nd weighed 17 poun ds.
FLOATING ISLANDS
There are such islands. They are of two kinds,
the natural and the a r tificial. The first kind is
composed either of driftwood carrying soil and
vegetable matter , or of masses of floating vegetation, comprising interlocked reeds, grasses, or
roots of trees-sometimes detached from the shore
of a Jake or river-which form a strong enough
framework to carry earth and occasionally growing trees. One of the largest examples of such
an island, known a s the "sudd" or "sadd," which
sometimes form s on the upper Nile, in Egypt, ancl
is composed of papyrus and "um suf," or "mother
of wool" (loosened by storms from Nile banks
where they grow), with earth, ambach and small
swimming pla nts. Occasionally such a " sud~"
or dam will be 25 miles long and 15 or 20 feet m
thickness, the force of the current dr iving the
vegetation so compactly together that men and
sometimes large animals can walk across the
''sudd" in safety. Other floating islands have
been seen 50 to 100 miles away from the mouths
of the large rivers in America, Africa and Asia.
They are frequently found in the Mississippi
River. In Lake Der wentwater, in England, a
floating i sland appears and disappears at intervals probably raised to the surface th r ough the
actibn of marsh grass. The artificial type of
floating islands is made by piling ea rth upon a
framework of wood or matted aquatic vegetation.
Such islands are really floating gardens. They
were employed by Mexicans before the Spanish
conquest, and are still to be seen in China.
" LARGEST DANCE CARNIVAL IN WORLD"
WILL BE HELD AT MADISON
SQUARE GARDEN
There probably will be exemplification of t~e
duck dip the cemetery lurch and the wheel-chair
skid. There also may be gyrations of whi~h old
Jrlrs. Terpsichore n ever dreamed. Tex Rickard

of Madicon Square Garden fame, has blo somed
forth as president of the World's Championship
Ballroom Dancing Content, and announced th at
plans were being made to house in the Garden
befo1·e many moons what the press agent says
is going to be "the largest dance carnival ever
held in the world."
Just now Mr. Rickards and his associates are
busy with the rules of th e contest . They say
that 2,000 of the world's best dancers will compete· fo r $25, 000 iri cash prizes offered by the
president of the W. C. B. D. C.
The plan s are laid to bring out-again quoting
from the press agent-"not only the skill and
grace of dancing, but just exactly what this form
of pleasure means to the mo1·e than 75,000,000
people in the United States." TJ1e notice does
not state whether the con servative estimate of
the nation's population is based on a census taken
by dancing instructors. In any event, it is intelligence that Mr. Rickard looks for-intelligence
in interpret ation of the dance. He says :
"It is, simple enough to find . out who are the
best dancers, judged by the popular applause they
receive at the finals. But we plan to go further.
There will be rules by experts, ·which we believe
will bring out all that the dance stands for a nd
means to the American people and why it is t oday the most popular form of divertissement."
The first prize is $12,000 in government gold
bonds. A book of r ules governing the ph a ses of
the contest is being prepared.
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INTERESTING RADIO NEWS ·AND HINTS
A CONDENSER KINK
Dust or dirt caught between the plates of a
-,,ariable condenser can be cleaned out very quickly with the aid of ordinary pipe cleaners.

INTERFERENCES
X-ray and violet-ray machines used by physicians cause considerable interference in radio
reception when their high-frequency waves are
~ ,u se.
They should be shielded to reduce this
interference.
Any kind of metal would do to enclose them
and cut down interference to a minimum-aluminum, tin, sheet iron, copper or lead.
Generators and transformers also cause interference and should be shielded.
RECEIVING SET RANGE
Because at one time or another radio fans have
received stations 1,500 miles away they think
that this is the receiving range of their sets, and
if asked what the range is they will give this
mileage. This is the wrong way to estimate the
range of a set. The proper method is to see how
far the set can receive signals in the daytime, between 11 o'clock in the morning and 4 -o'clock in
the afternoon. Stations that can be picked up
regularly between these hours are the ones upon
which the receiving range should be based.
FILE FOR REAMING HOLES
The largest drill most small hand drills can
take is a quarter of an inch in diameter. Now,
a quarter-inch hole will just pass the shafts of
fnstruments like variable condensers, variocouplers, variometers and so forth, but as often
as not the mountine: screw holes are a little off,
and the shafts will then bind.
To ream out the hole, there is nothing as cheap
or as rapid as an ordinary flat file. By inserting
the tang in the opening, and giving the file a few
strong twists, even the most upyielding bakelite
will give way. The reaming should be done from
both sides of the panel in order to insure a uniform hole.
ABOUT FREQUENCIE~
Frequencies above 10,000 cycles are called
radio frequencies and are inaudible to the hlllllall
ear. Frequencies below 10,000 cycles are known
as audio frequencies because they are audible to
the ear. Incoming radio signals are radio frequencies and the tubes that amplify such currents are called radio frequ ency amplifiers .. They
are placed in the circuit ahead of the detector.
After the currents are passed through the detector they are rectified to audio frequencies, and
the tubes that amplify them are called audio
frequen cy amplifiers. Radio frequency amplifiers
increase the distance of a set because they give
weak impulses from far away stations sufficient
strene:th to actuate the detector . Audio amplifiers increase the volume, but do not increase the
di stance range, as that depends upon the efrciency of the radio frequency amplifiers and the
s ensitiveness of the detecto1·.

HEED THIS
Handle a radio very carefully; it is not related to a football in any way.
Don't forget to throw the aerial switch after
you ha~e put aw~y the radio. A storm may come
up durmg the mght and the lightning will have
a straight path into your home.
Don•~ tear apart a manufactured set and try
and bwld a set of your own design. The parts
from a manufactured set are usually unsuited
'for any other use than which they were primarily
intended for.
As an added safety measure it is always a good
idea, after you have put your set away for the
summer, to connect the aerial and ground wires
together.
Don't buy a cheaply constructed radio. It is
better to have a good crystal set than a bad tube
set.

"C" BATTERY FOR REFLEX
Concerning the use of a C battery with the
Harkness two-tube reflex, proceed as follows:
The wire connecting the A minus binding post
with the ground is broken and the C battery substituted, the plus terminal of the little battery
going to the A plus binding post. The other ·
terminal of the C battery is then connected to the
ground. The use of the C battery will result in
a much longer life for the B batteries and it will
also tend toward clearer reception. The value
of the C battery will depend upon the tubes used
and upon the plate voltage used. The values are
given in the instruction sheet which accompanies
each standard tube. A 4½-volt C battery will
usually be satisfactory. The C battery's life in
service is long, as it is not delivering current and
its end usually comes from old age. For this
reason it can be placed inside the set. It will
need no attention for many months and there
is an advantage in keeping the leads as short as
possible.
HANDY IN SOLDERING
A hot soldering iron is always a problem. When
a radio constructor is wiring a set he usually is
so engrossed in keeping track of the wiring that
when he finishes one joint he just blindly pushes
the iron away from him and lets It rest wherever
it happens to fall. That " wherever" may be an
inflammable piece of paper or a meltable piece of
a ppar atus, a nd the result may be a small but annoying conflagration.
It is a simple matter to prevent such an occurrence. Complica ted wire stands and supports
are not necessary; a plain, flat sheet of scrap
iron, about a foot square and at least a sixteenth
of an inch thick, will turn the trick very nicely.
It is left on the table within an arm's length of
the set being wired. When a joint has been completed and the solder er wants to get the iron out
of the way quickly, all he has to do is to let it
fall on the iron plate, and he can then fQrget it.
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Of cour,se, this is all assuming that an electric
iron is used, as by far the majority o~ radi~ fans
use electric irons. If a gas-heated iron is employed, then the fan simply must go to the trouble of carefully placing it back over the gas
flame so that it will be ready for further soldering.
1-TUBE REFLEX
· A reflex circuit which is building up a reputation as a distance getter is the Tri-Coil circuit.
This circuit makes use of a special transformer,
designed for _use in reflex circuits a_nd_ made in
different designs to fit the characteristic s of the
different tubes.
.
The outstan.ding advantage of a well designed
or constructed reflex set is the economy in tubes
and battery consumption that is possible. J\ reflex set, using one tube and a crystal. rectifier,
should give results very nearly as ;,at1sfactory,
in point of volume and distance, as those obtainable with a tube used as a radio frequency amplifier, a rectifier of some. sort and a tube used as
an audio frequency amplifier. A one-tube reflex
set made with parts of good design and proper!; assembled, should be expected t? rival a goo_d
regenerative set in the matter of distan_ce and it
should be expected to operate a_ loud-~peaker. on
the local stations. To accomphsh this requires
a good antenna (althouJ!'h a reflex, I_ike most other
receivers, will work after a fashion on ~lmo~t
any antenna that is any good at all) and mtelligent operation.
The Tri-Coil reflex is tuned by means of a
variometer and a condenser which are in series.
A variable condenser of .b005 mfd. capacity will
operate satisfactorily . The v:ariometer should be
a very good one and one in which the losses are
as low as possible. The set will tune very sharply and the amateur will find it advantageou s to
use some means of getting micrometer _adjustments of both the condenser and the variometer
dials. A good (and it should be good and n_o t
merely fairly good) vernier conden ser can be
used to advantage.
The set will pick up stations wi~hout difficul~y,
but the user will find that there is a best pomt
__pn both dials for each of the local stati9ns. When
these best points are found th~re will be the
maximum selectivity and the maximum volume.
The radio frequency transformer is. th~ TriCoil. This is made especially_for the circuit. . If
anot,her transformer ~s u~ed it s~ould be one u~-tended for use in a ·circu1t of this character and
it may require different values of condensers.
The audio frequency- transformer may be any
good make. Modern t!·an~formers are usu~lly a~sociated with the Tri-Coil -transformers m this
circuit. A ratio as high as 1 to 10 :n1:1Y be used
but the amateur will probably be willmg to sacrifice a little volume to gain incrC:ased clarity
and use a transformer of lower ratio .. Ho"?'ever,
thei-e would be no great advantage m . usmg a
transformer of les"- than 1 to 6 o~, at ~he very
least, 1 to 4 ratio. _A little e_xper1mentrng _may
be necessary in gettmg the right valu~ for the
condenser across the secondary of this transformer. Mica fixed condensers should b!'l use~.
The crystal detector should not be one m which
plena is the crystal.
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MEANING OR SQUEALS AND HUMS
There is one defect in a receiver that produces
a distinctly characteristic noise. This is an open ·
connection in the grid circuit. The sound it produces is very much like th~ one that you hear ·
when using a toll line on the regular telephone.
It is a ringing hum. Such an open circuit often
occurs at the switch contacts in a single circuit
receiver oi- when the pig-tail connections on the
-g rid sariometer break, due to long service. What
makes this particular difficulty perplexing is the
. fact th~t local broadcast signals_ ~n be heard
faintly and reg-ardless of the settmg of the tuning control. When this happens in the new sin, gle circuit receiver that the experimenter has
just completed, it is usually because he has everything connected properly but has forgotten to
ground one side of the A battery.
'
With the regenerative set, the inquisitive fan
usually discovers that if he turns the regeneration control to a certain position he is greeted
with an ear-splitting squeal. In most cases this
is normal operation and is to be expected. What
causes it is the fact that regeneratio·n has been
pushed to 'the extent that grid-blocking action
takes place. The tube is momentarily stopped
from oscillating by this action and mu.st -wait .
until the excessive negative charge can leak off
the grid before resuming oscillations. The re~
sultant starting and stopping takes place at ~he
audio frequency · of the squeal. The sque~l_i_ng
point should be somewhat beyond the position
on the regeneration control that produces gentle
oscillation which is indieated by hissing phones.
On the other hand, if the squeal and the point
at which oscillations occur are so close together
as to be troublesome, it As necessary .to spread
them apart., Fewer turns on the tickler or a lower .
resistance grid leak will do this. In the single
circuit set with all the inductance in and the -,
tuning condenser at the low capacity setting· the
set is very apt to squeal. In this case it.is necessary to remove a few turns. from the t!ckler
coil. Except for this cause httle trouble is experienced when using the UV-199 and 201-A.
But with the UV-200 and the WD-11 and 12, the
set sometimes tends to squeal or plop at a ,slow
rate when the oscillating point is approached.
In this case a lower resistance grid leak will remedy the trouble,
Most anybody can succeed in building a onestage audio amplifier and have it behave, but it is
when they try the second stage that they sometimes produce a much better howler than an emplifier. What happens in this _cas~ is th~ am- _:
plifying transformer forms a circuit that is resonant to about 800 cycles and tube capacity, together with electi-ostatic coupling, due to the
manner in which the circut i:s arranged, start this
audio circuit to oscillating. The remedy is simple. Be sure t11at_no plate leads come near the
grid leads. And see that ·the grid leads are as
' short as possible. If -after attending to thel'e
two points the howl -persists, reverse the leads
to the primary of the second audio transformer
and also those of the first, if necessary.

Say, boys, do you know that some of the
stories in "Mystery Magazine" are broadcast by WJZ?

.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST

RADIO TO LIGHTEN VIGIL OF HUDSON
LIFE SAVERS
Up at Fort Washington Point, where hundreds
of bathers splash and canoeists get into difficulties with cross currents in the Hudson River,
thirty life-guards volunteer~ from the 102d Regiment of Engineers will be on duty, but the lookouts, perched where they may see what' goes on
around them, will not he~r what the wild waves
say, nor will they listen to the oral bouquets
tossed at them by feminine admirers.
For Sergeant Brennan has prepared an experiment with Walker Bossard, captain of the corps,
and if all goes well the earpieces of a radio set
will be glued to the lookout's ears.
So they will keep their vigil and at the same
time be entertaine!f.

LAUGHS
Kicker-A judge has ruled that a woman
shouldn't spend more on clothes than on rent.
Mrs. Kicker-Well, then, we shall have to pay
bigger rent.

DOG POISONING STIRS BAVARIA
Great excitement has been caused in Bavaria by
the poisoning of General Ludendorff's pack
hounds. Nationalists were so enraged when they
heard of the deaths of the dogs that they charged
various politicians with having inspired the outrage against Ludendorff.
Even the chief magistrate of Munich was accused of knowledge of the plot, but he issued an
indignant statement, saying he was too busy with
important affairs to pay any attention to such an
absurd accusation growing out of petty politics.

"And how often do you go to cl1Urch, Mr.s.
Smith?" Mrs. Smith (working it out)-Well, sir,
me an Bill's been married five years, an' there's
the four children, so I gets there about once a
year.

CIGAR
A
EATING
AFTER
SANDWICH
A man walked into a cafe on the Place de la
Station at Antwerp recently and indicated by
signs to the proprietor that he was dumb and
also that he was hungry. He was served with
a ham sandwich. More gesticulations showed he
wanted to smoke, and he was handed two cigars.
He placed the cigars on top of the ham, carefully replied the top piece of bread and ate the
ham and Havana sandwich with evident relish.
His meal finished he attempted to leave without
paying a11.d the police were called in. The man
was µlaced in jail and now refuses even to make
signs.

"What makes you think that flashy widow has
so much money? "She surely is the best dressed
woman at Palm Beach)" "All right, but don't
forget that some of the most brilliant flowers
haven't got a scent."

J"AILED

NETS A SEA MONSTER
A monster from the seas off Africa, its native
habitat, visited the rich fishing grounds off the
Florida coast to get a change of diet and promptly became entangled in fishermen's nets. The
fish is known as the gigantic ox ray or twohorned manta (manta biroseris being the scientific name).
The fish is one of the largest specimens of this
rare and formidable monsters ever caught. It
measured 15 feet across the back and its mouth
was 5 feet wide and from it was taken more than
a bushel of fish. · The monster could swallow a
man. Its weight was 1,100 pounds.
Four hours were required to land the catch nnd
one fisherman of the group was drowned in the
process.

_Saidee--Why did you break your engagement
with Larry· so suddenly? Haidee--He insulted
me. Why, when I finally said res to him and he
took me in his arms, his heart was beating perfectly normal.

Youngly-Did you ever notice that the matrimonial process is like that of making a call?
You go to adore, you ring a belle and you give
your name to a maid. Cynicus-Yes, and then
you're taken in.
"What do you think of the new gas stove
Bridget?" "Sure, mum, it's a great invention'.
I've had it burning right along ever since you
got it and ·it hasn't gone out of g-as yet."
She--Gambling is wrong, because, as some one
says, it is a means of getting money for nothing.
He--Not with me it isn't-it's a means of gettini:
nothing for my money.
Jimmy (tearfully)-Father, the d-donkey kicke~ me! Father-have you been annoying- it?
Jimmy-No. I was only t-trying to c-carve my
name on it.

~f you have a radio. listen in on WJZ.
They are broadcasting stories from "Mystery Magazine/~

;
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BRIEF - BUT POINTED
ADDS TO BIG LONG ISLAND ESTATE
Mrs. Evelyn Field, wife of Marshall Field, of
New York and Chicago, who is having developed
what will be one of the finest country estates in
America near Huntington, L. I., h8$ added to
her vast holdings through the purch;:l.ses of three
additional tracts of land from Mr. J. E. Barney
and others.
The Field estate comprises more than two
thousand acres at Lloyds N eek, with more than
a tnile of Long Island Sound shore front, and it
has been under development for the past three
years, with two more years needed to complete
it. An entire village with farm buildings, similar in idea to the Biltmort estate in North Carolina, is being laid out.
I

· BEES SEIZE A FARM
A swarm of bees has plbyed havoc with harvesting operations at the farm of C. K. Paxson,
three ,miles west of Coatesville, Pa., near Sadsburyville. The other day Paxson and his farm
nands started to haul in hay.
Two wagons were loaded when a swarm of bees
suddenly appeared, about half of the bees alighting on one load and the other half on the other.
Paxson and his helpers gave way before the onslaught and devoted their energies to a neighboring wheat field.
A few nights later Paxson decided to take one
load of hay to the barn. In the morning, when
he opened the barn, he found the honey-makers
had taken possession of that structure and resisted all efforts to make them vacate.
Every man and woman on the ~lace has felt
the stings of the bees, and at noon operations on
the farm were at a complete standstill while efforts were being made to hive the swarm.

STRANGE

LIGHT

SEEN WHILE EARTH
SINKS
Pine Hollow, a little settlement nestling among
the chain of Rattlesnake Hills, west of Warner,
Okla., is excited over a strange disturbance that
tore up the earth like a volcano eruption and
dropped a big patch / of land several feet while
a strange light hovered over the section for a long
time.
·
Beginning about a quarter of a mile from the
foot of the hill the earth was raised to a tunnel
as if made by a gigantic mole two feet wide. The
earth makes a bend like a horseshoe. At one end
of the horseshoe the ground drops more than six
feet and takes in a square of more than seventy·
five yards.,
According to a negro preacher known as "Parson" Jones, trees have been uprooted and Jarge
stones rals~d and displaced. Along the wa'ke of
the trail some of the trees have been literally
swallowep in a huge cracl5. All vegetation sunk
by the strange happening has not been injured
and shows no ill effects of its changed position.

OHIO SCHOOL HAS SNAKE FOR "PET"
Children of the Antioch school, Yellow Spr ings,
Ohio, are losing their fear of harmless reptiles.
For they have a "pet" snake.
Miss Hazi Gifford, teacher of the primary
grades, sought to make her swell charges ui1derstand that non-poisonous snakes are friends of
man and should not be killed on sight. So she
formed a "snake club." Only those who handle
the "pet" in such a manner as to indicate all lack
of fear can join.
· Many oi Miss Cifford's pupils fondle the "pet"
as if it were a kitten. Each club member hus the
privilege of taking the snake home with him over~
night. The girls and boys have grown jealous of
this privilege and often are heard to warn the
fortunate one of dire calamity should anythinghappen to the "pet" as the result of carelessness.
One boy, granted the privilege of taking the
reptile home, was afraid his parents would object. So he left it at a shop here. The next
morning the boy, not over six, came swaggering
tp school with his treasure coiled about his neck.

UTAH SILVER FOX FARM
·R aising of foxes on a wholesale scale is the
plan for which a four acre wire inclosed fox
farm is being built on the A. M. Miller ranch in
the Uintah Valley, seven miles from Ogden.
The Ogden fox farm is declared to be the "last
word" in construction, with model pens and guard
areas, as well as combined home, fox kitchen and
watch tower for the fox farm superintendent.
Within the wire inclosure is a guard area and
then in the center of the field are the fifty-three
pens, each of them forty feet by twelve feet in
ground dimensions and eight feet high, with a
two foot overhang. This ten feet, as well as the
entire carpet of the fox pen, is entirely of fine
mesh steel wire of great strength. The gates
are also of wire; the posts are of steel con sfruction.
The United States biological survey estimates
that there are 12,000 to 15,000 silver foxes in the
United States, found on fox farms in the prime
fur belt. Utah is considered as being in that belt
its climatic conditions being excellent for fu;
bearing animals. While the Ogden fox farm·
will have $85,000 worth of foxes when it is
started, the owners say there is little possibility
of any one attempting to steal any of the animals. The guard fences will be an initial protection against loss. Besides these there will be
the protection from the guarded fox keeper's
house and watch tower-together with the defense that the foxes would make for themselves.
No successful robbery of a fox farm has eve:r
been recorded though special precaution is taken
to prevent them in every instance.

The detective stories in "Mystery Magazine" are dandies or WJZ would not broad•
cast them.
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ITEMS O F IN T E R EST
HER STRAWBERRY CROP GIVES GIRL A
PRIZE
Elsie Artz, thirteen years old, of P ottsville,
Pa., has broken the State record in strawberry
growing. Elsie entered in the competition of the
boys' and girls' club and was awarded ftrst prize,
the cdntest- being under the auspices of Schuylkill County Farm Bureau.
Her record was 814 quarts· of berries grown on
one-twentieth of an acre, which is equal to 16,280 quarts per acre. ·
Joseph Lutz of Summit Station, who grew 473
quarts on a similar plot, was second. The average in-the contest was 3,960 quarts per acre., The
Schuylkill Haven Trust Company and Valley
View Bank paid _Prizes to the winners.
MATCHES BLAMED FOR MOST FIRES
Fire losses in the United States are high as
compared with those in most European countries.
The great number of wooden buildings in this
land helps to swell the total.
Matches used by smokers head the list of
causes. ·Spontaneous combustion ranks second,
and defective flues and chimneys are third. . Fires
from stoves, boilers ' and pipes do about half as
much harm as the carelessly dropped match or
cigarette. Electricity is listed as fifth among
causes.
Lightning is sixth. Almost as dangerous are
sparks that fall on roofs. Petroleum lamps and
carelessly handled gasoline were once a prolific
source of fire alarms, but fires due to these causes
are now comparatively few. Hot ash~s give the
firemen many a run.
The entire loss, from incendiary fires is scarcely one-tenth as great as that traceable to matches.
Other fire causes that stand high in official statistics are illuminating gas, hot grease, tar, wax
and asphalt, and the incineration· of rubbish.
Fireworks are supposed to cause immense fire ,
losses, but they are only twentieth on the list.
NATIONAL PARK FOR SOUTH AFRICA
South Africa is to have. a great national park
similar to those which exist in America, Canada
and Australia. .It lies in a wond rous country,
Montaux-Source s, in Draken sberg, a land of
peaks and pine forests unequaled in splendor
throughout South Africa. Here al'e the caves
cont aining the Bushman paintings, subject of
profoundly interesting historical coJ;J.tr oversy.
It is hITT"e too that the lordly Tugela takes
its source in a water-cut tunnel through whi ch
the stream drops from a height of 2,000 feet.
Nearly the whole of the region in its fifty miles
extent is owned by the ·Government, and t he Natal people have cordially accepted the ownership
of this glorious natural paradise.
The fauna and flora are to be protected, and
arrangements have been made for the reintroduction of the natural buck. Thousands of years
ago the zebra and the koodoo and the eland used
to roam this gorgeous country, and soon it is
hoped that these animals will find here a natural
p layground.
·
, All shO')ting of _game in the_ park and the de-

struction of bush by natives has been prohibited,
and the Natal Administration is confident that all
these species will increase and the bush and grass
soon be restored. In the Mont-aux-Sourc es area
a park superintendent is now in residence with
a staff of rangers. Certain parts of the National
Park are especially - fitted for the purpose of
afforestation, and exotic timber trees are to be
introduced.
.
The Natal Administration is considering the
erection of a larger hotel for the accommodation
of visitors than the single buildings at present
existing. The idea is that the new hotel should
be on a site about l4,000 feet above sea level, with
the mountains several thousand feet above, an.:!
within easy access to bushes, streams and waterfalls, so that picnic parties can have a wide choice
of ·beauty spots and bathing pools.

LOOK-, BOYS!

TRAPEZEE

,The Acrobatic Wonder Toy
. ALMOST HUMAN IN ITS
ACTIONS!

It consists of a handsome parallel
iron frame on which the little yellow
man accurately performs like an athlete.
_
Five Different Stunts THE , FL YING TRAPEZE - Release the
trigger-pin and the figure swings forwaJ'd, gripping the brass trapeze-bar,
turns a somersault in the air and catches
a cross-bar by his heels.
THROUGH THE LOOP - A swift swing
. a11d he_goes through a wire loop, makes
a turn and, catching by his heels, swings
he.ad downward from a bar.
THE GIANT SWING - He goes forward
with a rush, releases the trapeze, catches
a horizontal-bar with his heels, makes
two swift somersaults in the air and
catches by his · heels again.
He performs two more horizontal-bar
acts with the grace and agility of a circus , st ar, and many new ones can be in:
vented.
The Most Wonderful Toy in
the World!

PR I CE

$1.50

The collapsible stand and the little manikin are neatly packed in a handsome box.
Deli'vered anywhere in the United States on
receipt of price. Add1·ess
WOLFF NOVELTY CO.,
166 W. 23d St., New York City, N. Y.

"The Best Hunch I E~er Had!"
"It happened just three years ago. I was
feeling pretty blue, Pay day had come around ,.
again and the raise I'd hoped for wasn't there.
It began to look as though I was to spend my
life checking orders at a small .salary.
" I picked up ·a magazin~ to read. It fell
open at a familiar advertisement, and a coupon
stared me in the, face. Month after month for
years I'd been seeing that coupon, but never
until that moment had I thought of it as
meaning anything to me. But this time I
read the advertisement tw ice-yes, every word I.
" T wo million men. it said, had made that
coupon the first stepping stone toward success.
In every line of business, men were getting
splendid salaries because they had torn out that
coupon. _Mechanics had become foremen and
......._ superintendents-carpenters had become architects and contractors-clerks like me had become sales, advertising and business managers
because they had used that coupon.
"Suppose that I . . ? W hat if by studying
at home nights I really could learn to do somet hing besides check orders ? I had a hunch to
find out-and then and there I tore out that
coupon, marked it, and mailed it.
" That was the turn -in the road fo r me. .
U"he Schools at Scranton suggested just the
course of training I needed and they worked
w ith me every hour I had to spare. '
"In six months I was in charge of my division.
I n a year my salary had been doubled. And I've
Jleen advancing ever ~inc~, Today l was appointed

manager of 01,1_r Western office at ·$5,000 a year.
Tearing out that coupon three years ago was the
best hunch I ever had."
. For th irty-two yea rs, the International Correspo;_
dence Schools h ave been helping men to win
promotion, to earn more money, to have happy, prosperous homes, to get ahead in business and in life.
You, t'oo, can have the position you want in the
work you like best. Yes, you can! All we ask is
the chance to prove it.
Without cost, without obligation, just mark and
mail this coupon. Do it i_ight now I
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

Box 4491-C Scranton, Penna. .
11

ti~ ::ti~~i r~;:,s: !.iHchm~ t~fe~~~~e~u:~1ti: :!OJ!
Business Management
•O Advertlslng
Salesmanship
Industrial Management

th•w~~ft~~D~~t 1~r
,

BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES -

Personnel Orga.nlzat1on
Traffic Management
Busi ness L aw
B ank ing and Banklna- Law
~ Accountancy (lncludln~0.P.A. )
. B N1cholso n Cost Accounti naBookkeopinr
Private Secretary
Spanish
O French

B

~ Better Letters
Sho,v Card Lettering
Stenogra.DhY and Typlna:
Business English
•
Civil Service
Rqilway Mail Clerk
Common Schoo] S ubjects
FQ.gh School SubJects
Ilfostrating
O Cartoonlna

,_

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES
Electrleal Engineering
D Archltect
Electric tlrhting
!Archi1• ts' Blue Prints
Mechanical Engineer
Contra ... i.ar and Builder
Mechanical Draftsman
A.rch1tectural Draftsman
Machine Shop P.racttce
Concrete Builde.r
Railroad Positions
Structural Engineer

§

~ir:n

~rgi~e~~erat1nir

• Suneilng
and Mapploa
Metallurgy
D Ste~m EagJneerlD.6:
O Radio

X~t~~~tbi1e ~!tarmney

§.o\..tq1lane Engines
Navigation
Agriculture and P oultry
Mathematics

Name ......................................................................................... ..........

Street
Addree&...................................................................................3 -6-24

Ollv .. .... ............................................State ............................. ............ _
Occupation ... ...................................... ................................... .
Pen om rt1tr'UUnu i n Oanada ahou1d eend thia coupon to lh~ 'J~t;~-~
l i onoL Oorr~ef}on4ence Sohoola Oonadt un. Limited. Motltreai. Canad~
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"Do
It
With
Muscle!"
n m an or a mouse. Stride 11head In the world
BEwith
your head held high or alink into your hole

like a timid little beaatie. Every living boy or mun
baa sot to accept one or the other, auccesa or failure
• . . happin088 or misery.
Which are YOU 11:ol~ to choose?
Health, Stre~b and Vlrlllty, PersooalltY, Romance and
Wealth . . . tbeee aro the token! or pbyslc:..l lltness;
these are the rlcb rew&rds or scfontltlo muacle mMt.erY.

Cet Behind a Hohner
lor Happiness!
There's nothing like good music for
happiness; and there's nothing like a
Hohner for good music. Any boy or girl
can learn to plaY' real music quickly
with the aid of the Free-Hohner Instruction Book, procurable at all good dealers.
And all good dealers sell Hohner's
Harmonicas-

The World's Best
"That Musical Pal of Mine" is a
favorite expression among Hohner enthusiasts everywhere. Hohner enthusiasm is sweeping the country. Why
don't you get in line for popularity and
enjoyment?
Go to your dealer today, get a
Hohner Harmonica-SO¢ up-and ask
for the Free Instruction Book. If your
dealer is out of copies, write M. Hohner,
City.
Inc., Dept. -156, rilew York
,

~:~b0

Truth Never Told Before

mvr¥~t-FA

it :i.':i1ii~}

~r~~l'.'ili1'1l
o':i\~r..
proves that every llvlng mortal musti stand or ratJ, coaauer
or succumb, rejoice or agontzo to exact prooortton to tho
or hls external
wholesomeness
and
strength. soundness
and lnttirnal m,uscular performance. And. reader, that
me~na YOU!
"Do It With Muscle!"

:/.::lf~ulhJ'1~~i~r\"~~.•~g~"fic¥}'§r~l1l'l f1~:~
~~~:i\y lii;\,'l~~~-• /t~fl:'\,"o~

!:1~Jnce~~~pe"Jit ..

~~~=r~fie~~~d~~f~r:Y~~"f~r~~~i;>~8iiey~t~1tl\g~~i :C~~

~o~if ~a~g~8w~~Idp:;:i~~t~Dl~~~~I d!~~itlexaun.3

~~es!,~~1

f!:t[f~'; 11ir~!~~~ tr~fth lg~t'g"~~c~t ~;~~~\o~dulg~{:
llsbed superb camera studies or mysolt and puolla.

Get Your Copy
of "DO IT WITH MUSCLE!" right away. It will pve
you the clue to the myster!ea or Ille. No obligation, no
charge. Just send tbe coupon and ono dime ( lOr..) u
an evidence of your geouiuo Interest and to bell) defray
WY mll.lllnll: costs.

LIONEL STRONGFOR T
Physical and Health Speclali1t for 3" 1-ear.r
Newark, N. J., U.S. A.

Dept. 1484

.., ••••••FREE BOOK COUPON - - • • • • •
I
I LIONEL STRONGFORT
I Dept. 148', Newark, N. J •• U.S. A.
I &md me my complimentary copy or "DO IT WITH

0!,;.;~~~.1.u~rJ~o ~grlg~~- ~
-:I ~~t~i:ar;1~
new book may explain my taUW'II to attain complete
I health, strength and h&pplne811,

: Name ...•••••••••••••••••••••••• ••••••••••••••
I Street No ........................... .......... .

1City ........................... . State......... .

·--------------------------·

BATTLESHIP
WEST
VIRGINIA
HAS NEW
PHONE
SYSTEM
More than 100
speakers
loud
carrying the com~
mands of officers
to all parts of
the ves;;el, have
been ins talled on
battleship
the
West Virginia as
an improvement
on the telephone
systems in use on
other units of •he
fleet, according to
an announcement
from the Western
Electric Co.
are
These
grouped on five
circuits, and can
be connected, to
ca l Is .
receive
They are operated from three
tallring stations,
the bridge
on
while the ship is
cruising, on the
main deck aft
while in port and
in the control
room during target · practice and
A twobattle.
vacuum
stage
amplifier
t ube
sufficient
give
power for good
transmission.
The loud speaker system is in
addition to the
contelephone
nections, of which
the West Vir200
ginia has
lines for ordinary
To handle
use.
the ship under
battle conditions
an entirely separate fire control
telephone a:r-has
rangement
been devised t,o
link those points
as
functioning
units. The equipment for this was
also furnished by
Western
the
Electric Company, but because of
its secret nature
no details can be
made public.

·Spectacles FREE!
On Trial

Let me send you on Ten Days Free Trial a
pair of my famous "True Fit" Shell Rim
Spectacles ·Hundreds ot thonsan<ls now in ·
use everywhere. ;J'bese splendid Glasses will
enahle nn.vone to read the smallest print,
threat.I tlle :truest needle, se.- f ar or nCRr and
pre,ent pyestrain or headaches. If atter trying them !or 10 days and nights you are
amnzed and delighted, and think them equa l
to glasst's sold elsewhere at $15.00, send
only $4.!)8: Ir you don't want to keep them,
,eturn them and there will be no charge.
Send no m on ey ; Pay no O. O. D.; simply
your name. address and Rge, and st.ate the
length of time you h1tve worn glasses, lf
any. A . bea utiful veh'eteen lined, gold-let,
tered Spectacle Case FREE.

TOBACCO

f

No Pay
Habit Cured or chewing
orsnwrff
An:, form, cisan,ciaaretlM,pipe,

Guaranteed . Harmle N ~ CompMtte treatment seat
n n tri~L Co sta Sl .00 if it curea. Nothing if it failo.

SUPERBA CO. H-Jl. Balibaon. Hd.

U. S . S P E CT AC L E CO.
1528 \ \°. A d a m s St., D e p t U.S. 889, Ch ica.go , III.

PERSONA

APPEARANCE

ls n ow mo re

th a n ever . the
key - n ote of
success. BowLeg If e d and
Knock - K • eed
men and wo1nen, bo th young
and o ld, will
b e glad t o h ear
that I ha Ve
now r ead y for
m ark et my new
a p pli a n c e ,
which wi lf s uccessfully strai ghten within
a s h ort ti me bo w -leggedness a nd k I\OCk kneed legs, s a f ely , q uick l y and pe r m a nently, with ou t p ai n , opera tlnn or d lsMmrort. Will not i n terfere w ith yo ur d a il y
work, being worn at night: Mv new 0 LimStrnlg-htner." Model 18. U. S. P,iteu t , is easy
to adju~t; Its resu l t will save you soon from
[ urthe1· humlliati.on, and improve you r p ersonal ap p eftrance 100 per cent.
vVrite today for my free copyrighted phJ•si ologi('Al :ind snatomka l booJ, wh ch tells
You how to corr ect how ft n d knMk-kn('N)
l<'gs without any ob li gation OIi yo u r p art.
'
E n dose n dime for postage.

I MAKE THE BEST CHOCOLATE BARS

Jlilnts and Chewin g Gum. :Be my agent.
E ver y hody w ll! b u y from y ou . Write today.
F r ee Samples.
,nT, TON GORDON
189 J acl<so n St., Clnclohnatl, Ohio

PIMPLE$
Tour Skin c,r. lie Quickly Clured of Pimples, Blackheads.
Acne Eruption• on the faee er body, Barb~r11 Itch.
Eczema, E nlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Sk in.

F D -.::OE
~

Write today fo• my FREI: l!IOOKLE'I:

" A

Ct mAB-TONR

BKIN,'·- tslling

bow

f

cured m yoelf after being afflicted J.5 :,ean.

E.S.GIVENS,188 Chelllc•I lllda:,, K:1nsas Citi,,Mo.

lll . T RIL ETY, SPECI AL I S T

997 L , Ack erma_n Buil<llnir, Dina-hamton , N . Y .

f
I

,)

WILD WEST . WEEKLY ·
,

- - LATEST ISSUES --r

1107 Yonng- Wild West nn/1 "18-r.ilrat Dan"; or, The
D11ndy Bad Man of Gilt Edge.
1108 " D,•fylng His Enemies; or, Arletta and the
Death Cave.
For sale by all newsdealets. or will be sent to any ,uldress on re~eipt of price,. 7c.. pe·r ~opy, to 1none7 or port, ...
taite stamps.
·
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NU51BEltS PRICE 8 CENTS

Hunting for Grlz~lies; or, ·e. Lively 'l'lme In the
Rockies.
Trai-liu,: thi- Redskins; or, Arletl a and tl~e Abducted CTI rl.
Against Odds; or, The Shot That Won the
Fight.
Stopping it Round Up; or, A :ietta and the
Re.nchero.
ancl tl11> Lftsso Thrower; or, the Hard Gang
of R!ark R~vlne.
fl!'nti-n<•e(l to Die; or, Arl~tta and the Vigilantes.
and "Trkky Tony"; or, The Roughest ·Greaaer
In Arizona.
Es<>npln!I' R Cross Fire: or, Arletta an,d the
Flag of 'l'ruce.
Snvlng the Milli Coach; or, The .Boss of the
Mountain.
(hllop for Gold; or, Arletta and the Mine
Owner.
".Busting" the Buckers; or, the Cowboy wno
"Toucheil Lenther."
Rescuing His Sweetheart; or, The Best Shot of
All.
Follinl! the Raiders: or, Te.king a Long Chance.
Corralling the Creeks l or, Arletta and the Redskin Roundup. ·
Wf\rnlng; or ,The Secret Band of the Gulch.
After Big Ga.me; or, Xrletta e.nd the Hunter's
Trap_
Clefln Sweep: or, The Reformation of Reckless
C1tmp.
.
·
an,l tl,e Hoodoo Claim; pr, Arlette. and the Ke.:
of Nn,:gets.
anrt "f'inirnmon Hank"; or, The Grudge of the
Gllfl Giant.
SPrlmn•·•1rn with Sioux; or, Arletta and the
Rt'negn,le.
R•<-ln,: the Cowboys: or, Saving e. Doomed
Ranch .
Rlg-i:re~t Panout: or, Artetta and the Lost Prospectors.
.
S•vlnJr a HundrP/1 Thousand: or, The Shot That
Stopped the Train.
Fan . Roun<l Up: or. Arletta ~nd the Rustler•.
Over the Rio Grande; or. The Hunt for the
Stolen Stock.
.
and the Redskin Spy; or, Arletta's Clever
Decoy .
•
Gnnnlnit for Gold: or, Outwitting the Mine
Plotters.
For<-<'d to Fight; or, H ,o w Arletta Bossed the
G11lch.
nnd the lllngllsh Earl; or, The Search for a
MIMlng M1m.
nnil thP Tndlan Agent; or, Arletta Shooting for
Hi-r Life.
_
La•so Duel; or. 'l'hP Picnic at Dry Bottom.
end the U.
Marshall; or, Arletta as a Detective.

s:

HARRY E. WOLFF', Publisher, Inc.
1.66 West 23d Street
New York City

HOW TO
SCENARIOS WRITE
THEM
Price 31S Cents Per Oopy
This book contains all the most recent changes
In the method of constrution and submission of
soene.rlos. Sixty Lessons, covering every phase of
scenario wrltlng. For sale bv all Newsdealers and
Bookstores. If you cannot procure a copy, send us
the price, 35 centa, In money or postnge stamps, and
we will mall you one, postage free. Address,
L. Sen.arena, 210 Set'enth Ave., New York, N, Y.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS
Useful, lnstruetive, and Amusing. They contain
Valuable Information on Almoat
E very Subject.
No. 111. Jl~W TO lllAKE MUSICAL INSTR UMENTS.
- FuU dlrect1.0J\s how to make a Banjo, VloUn, Zither,
Aeolian Harp, Xylophone e.nd other muslcal lnstrumeuts; together with a brief descrlptlon of nearly every
musical Instrument used in ancient or modern tl.tnes.
Profusely 11lustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald, !or
twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines .
No. 118. HOW TO BECOME A DETECTIVE.-By Old
King Brady, the world-known detective. In which he lay
down some valuable and sen1:1lhle rules for beginners8
an<l also relates some adventures and experiences of
well-known detectives.
No.., 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHO'rOGltAPHER Contnini.ug useful Information regarding th<> Cem~re.
attd__ bow to work It; also how to mak<l Photographlo
Magic Lnntern Slides and other Transpareo (•lea. Handsomely Illustrated .
No. 64. HOW TO J\IA.KE ELEC'l'RlCAL ~IACHINES,
Co ntaining full directions for making electrlcul machines, Inductions coils. d ynamos, and manv novel tov11
to be worked by electricity. By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully
Illustrated.
No. 65. JlfULDOON'S ,JOKES.- The most original joke
hook ev<'r publl•hed, and it Is brimful of wit and
hnmor. It contnlns a large collection of songs, jokes,
conundrums, et(' .. of 'l'err.-nce Muldoon. the gr(•at wit,
humorist., snd practicnl joker of the day.
No. 67 HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Contalnlng- a large collection of Instructive and highly
amusing- electrical tricks, together with ltlustrations.
By A. And!'rson.
No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TkICKS.-Contfllnfng over one hundred highly amnslog e.nd lo•tructlve tricks wlth chemicals.
Bv .A'. Anderson.
Handsomely 11-lustrated.
·
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEJGHT-OF-HA ND.-Con t,ynlng over fifty of the lntest nn(I best tricks u•ed b:,
mnglclans . Also cont11lniug the secret of second sight.
Fully !Jlustrnti-d.
No. 7~. HOW TO DO SIXTY 'J'RlCKS WITH CARDS.
Embrnclng nll of the latest ani,l most deceptive car,t
tricks, witl1 illustration•.
No. 78. HOW TO DO TRICKS WTT H NUMBERS.Showing many curious tricks with tlgUrN, and the. magic
of numbers. By A. Anderson . Fully tllustrnted .
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.
Containing full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; also rules for punctuation and composition. with speclmeu ll'tters.
No. 78. HOW TO TELL • FORTUNES BY THl!I
HAND.-Contaln!n g rule• for telling fortunes by t.he
aid of lines of the band, or the secret of palmlst'ty.
Also the se.c:ret of telling future e•eots by aJd of moles,
marks, scars. etc. Tllustrated.
No. 71, HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH
CARDS.-Coutalnl ng d ece ptive Card Tricks as performed
by leacllng conjnrl'rs and magicians.
Arranged for
borne 1t1uuaernent. Folly lllustruted.
No. 711. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-Conteinl ng
complete ln$tructlons how to make up for various chlll"arters on the stage; together with the duties of tha
Stage Manager, Prompter, Scenic Artist and Property
Man.
.
No. 80. GUS WILLIAllfS' JOKE BOOK.-Contalnln1 r
t_be latest .jokes, anecdotes and funnv Rtori.es ot this
world-renowned German comedian.
Sixty-four pages•
handsome colored cover containing a llalf-tone photo ol
the author.
No. 82. •HOW TO DO PALJIIISTRY.-Co otalning the
most npprovpd methods of reading the I!nes on the baQd,
together with a full explanation ot their meaning. Also
explaining- phrenology, and the key for telling character hy the bump.s on tl1e head. By Leo Hugo Koch.
A.. c, R. Fnn:v must.rated.
No. 84. now TO BECOJIIE AN AUTHOR.- Contatning Information regarding choice of subjects, the use of
words and the manner of p-reparlng and submlttlnit
manuscript. Also rontalnlng valuable Information !'LS to
the neatness, leglbillt.y and general composition of ma.nu•
script.

For sale b:, ,ill newsdealers, or ..nil be unt to an,.
address on receipt of.. pl'ice, 10c. per copy,
ln money or st1tm1>11, bJ'
1

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Jae.
166 West 23d Stree&•
New York Cit.I

